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ORIGAMI YODA 
AND DWIGHT 


BY TOMMY 





The big question: Is Origami Yoda real? 

Well, of course he’s real. I mean, he’s a 
real finger puppet made out of a real piece 
of paper. 

But I mean: Is he REAL? Does he really know 
things? Can he see the future? Does he use 
the Force? 

Or is he just a hoax that fooled a whole 
bunch of us at McQuarrie Middle School? 

It’s REALLY important for me to figure 


out 1f he’s real. Because I've got to decide 


whether to take his advice or not, and if I 
make the wrong choice, I’m doomed! I don’t 
want to get into all that yet, so for now 
let's just say it’s about this really cool 
girl, Sara, and whether or not I should risk 
making a fool of myself for her. 

Origami Yoda says to do it, but if he’s 
wrong . . . total humiliation. 

So I've got to know if he's real. I need 
solid answers. I need scientific evidence. 
That's why I went around and asked everybody 
who got help from Origami Yoda to tell their 
stories. Then I put all the stories together 
in this case file. Who knows, maybe this case 
file could even be useful if scientists ever 
decide to study Origami Yoda. 

To try to make it really scientific, I 
let my friend Harvey comment on each story. 
Harvey has never, ever believed in Origami 
Yoda even for one second, and he still 
doesn't. In fact, he says he is 100 percent 


sure that Origami Yoda is just a “green 


paperwad.” So he tried to find the “logical 
explanation” for all the really weird things 
that happened. 

And then I commented on each story, too, 
because after all, I’m the one who’s trying 
to figure this whole thing out. 

My other friend Kellen wanted to help, too. 
So I let him borrow the case file. Instead of 
adding anything useful, he just doodled all 
over it! I was mad at first, but actually, 
some of the doodles almost look like people 
from school, so I didn’t bother trying to 
erase them. 

And anyway, I don’t have time for that. I’ve 
got to study this thing and make a decision: 


Is Origami Yoda real, or isn’t he? 


Oh yeah, one other thing I almost forgot 
about: Dwight. 

Dwight 1s the guy who carries Origami Yoda 
around on his finger. 


The strangest thing about Origami Yoda 1s 


that he 1s so wise even though Dwight is a 
total loser. 

I'm not saying that as an insult. It's just 
a fact. Dwight never seems to do anything 
right. Always in trouble. Always getting 
harassed by other kids. Always picking his 
nose. Always finding a way to "ruin it for 


everyone," as the teachers say. 

If he would just listen to Origami Yoda's 
wisdom, like the rest of us, he would have 
it made. 

But no, he ends up barfing in class because 
he ate thirteen servings of canned peaches at 
lunch, or stealing a girl's shoe, or wearing 
shorts with his socks pulled up above his knees. 

He even manages to turn his good points 
into loser points. See, he is the total 
origami master of our school. First he made 
cranes and frogs and all that, then he started 
Inventing his own stuff. Origami Yoda is not 
just a perfect paper version of Yoda, he's 


also Dwight's own design. 


Dwight’s not the first person in the world 
to make an Origami Yoda, of course. There are 
a bunch of them on the Internet. But Dwight 
didn’t download instructions; he actually 
created his own Origami Yoda. 

But 1t's one thing to make a paper Yoda, 
and it’s another to ask people to talk to 
it. That's what makes him a loser. You can’t 
go around school with a paper Yoda on your 
finger talking to people. 

I bet even Origami Yoda would tell him 


that, if he would just listen. 


Anyway, here's the first story, which happens 
to be about a girl (not THE girl) and shows 
how good it can be to listen to what Origami 


Yoda has to say. 


ORIGAMI YODA AND 
THE NIGHT OF FUN 


BY TOMMY 





It was the night of the April PTA Fun Night, 
the monthly dance in the school cafeteria. 
Everybody comes to the PTA Fun Night. I don’t 
know why. I don’t even know why I go. I hate 
them. And so do a bunch of us who don’t dance 
or flirt or do Public Displays of Affection. 
The cafeteria has a stage at one end for 
assemblies. And if you don’t want to dance, 
you can sort of sit on the edge of the stage. 
Some people dance. Some people walk around. 


We sit on the edge of the stage. 

















There’s usually me and my best friends, 
Kellen and Harvey. Harvey is the tall one 
with the smirk on his face; Kellen is the 
thin one who is trying to look cool by nodding“ 
his head to the music; I'm the short one 


with hair that's a pain in the butt to try 





to keep combed. | 

And then there's Lance, Mike, and allavondo. 
They're on the stage because most people 
won't talk to them. Why not? Because Lance 
is weird and Mike cries all the time and 
Quavondo is the famous Cheeto Hog. They're 
social outcasts. I don't know why they come 
to Fun Night, because they have even less of 
a chance of dancing with a girl than I do. 

There are a few girls who sit there, too, 
like Cassie and Caroline. I don't know why 
they sit on the stage—just shy or something, 
I guess. I don't think they even talk to each 
other. 

And there's Dwight, of course. I know we 


already look like nerds sitting on the stage 


AIDA BAL BAL BAL BAL BAL BAL 
Yeeha! It's time for McQuarrie Middle School's 





We'll have a rootin’ tootin’ good time, 
50 get ready to boot, scoot, and boogie!! 


Where: Music in the cafeteria, basketball in the gym 
When: Friday, Aprile @ 7 Cost: $2 or 1 canned food item 


told tal tty ty de te te EAI 


like that, but Dwight somehow makes us look 
worse. At last month’s Fun Night he suddenly 
decided he could dance, and he started doing 
this weird jumping-around thing. 

Wait, 1t gets worse. He bumped into this 
popular girl, Jennifer, who was carrying a 
drink from the snack table, and made her 
spi Het. 

It gets worse still. Dwight goes, "I'll 
clean it up," and jumps on the floor and 
scootches around on his stomach. Then he 
stands up with a huge wet spot on his shirt 
and starts dancing again. 

Believe it or not, it gets worse STILL, 
because he says to Jennifer, "Would you care 
to dance, m'lady?" After she says, "No way," 
he walks back over to us. With everybody 
watching! 


"Man, you're just embarrassing us," Harvey 
said. "Why do you even try? Nobody's ever 
going to dance with you. Why can't you just 


play 1t cool?" 


“You mean just stand here doing nothing 
like you guys do?” asked Dwight. “Okay.” 

And he froze right there and stood there 
the rest of the night without moving. He was 
still standing there when I left. 

As far as I know, that’s the only time any 
one of us from the stage has ever asked a 
girl to dance. It’s not that we don’t want 
to. In fact, we spend most of each Fun Night 
debating whether we should and wishing a girl 
would just come up and ask us instead. (One 
time I almost got Kellen to ask Rhondella to 
dance, but his mother came to pick him up 
right before he was about to do it.) 

This time, Kellen and Harvey were trying to 
get me to ask Hannah, who was hanging around 
between the stage and the snack table. 

“She’s just standing there all by herself,” 
said Kellen. 

"Yeah, and I'm pretty sure she likes you," 
said Harvey. 


I know better than to trust Harvey, but I 





was kind of tempted. I mean, Hannah’s not the 
girl I like best—that’s Sara, who I am 100 
percent afraid to ask to dance. 

But Hannah’s always been pretty nice to 
me. Maybe she would say yes. Then maybe Sara 
would see us dancing and get jealous and 
decide she wanted to dance with me, too, and 
then she would ask me and I wouldn’t have to 
ask her! 

After all these times of just standing 
there watching, just the idea of finally 
asking a girl to dance made me start to get 
all freaky—even if it wasn't Sara, it was 
still a girl and 1t would still be dancing. 
(Thank goodness the PTA Fun Night never has 
any slow dances where you touch each other!) 
My hands were shaking and my stomach was 
excited like the time my dad accidentally 
drove into a fire hydrant. 

Yes, I thought, this is my chance. I'm 
going to do it. 


I was actually starting to walk over to 





























Hannah when Dwight hopped off the stage and 
stopped me. 

"Better ask Origami Yoda first." 

"Ugh, can't you crawl back in your hole?" 
said Harvey. "Didn't you embarrass us all 
enough the last time?" 

"Maybe I'm here to stop you from getting 
embarrassed," said Dwight. Then he held up 
his right hand, and there was his paper Yoda 


finger puppet on his finger. "Ask Origami 


Now, we had all seen Origami Yoda before, 
but this was the first time Dwight had asked 
us to talk to 1t. It was a historic moment, 
but I didn't know it then. 

"Would you put that away?" hissed Harvey. 
"You're making us all look like losers." 

"Fine," said Dwight, and he started to 
walk away. "I just thought Tommy needed some 
help." 

"He needs all the help he can get," said 


Kellen. "What's your advice?" 


“I don't have any advice," said Dwight. 
“But Origami Yoda does.” 

Then Dwight wiggled the finger puppet and 
made this weird, squeaky voice: Sy ET) 
d 

"Is thee Supposed to sound like Yoda?” said 
Harvey. “That’s the worst Yoda impression I’ve 
ever heard. Here's what Yoda sounds like. . ." 

And Harvey started repeating every Yoda 
line from every Star Wars movie. 

But Kellen and I ignored him and started 
trying to figure out the advice. 

"Yoda always mixes his words up," I said, 
"so I bet he really meant “Fools are in a 
rush.’ That makes it sound like I would be 
a fool to rush over there and ask Hannah to 
dance." 

"Yeah, I agree," said Mike. He and Quavondo 
and all the kids on the stage were listening. The 
whole thing was getting really embarrassing. 

"Are you saying he shouldn't do 1t?" asked 


Cassie. 
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“I'm not saying anything," said Dwight. 
"Origami Yoda is.” 

"That 1s the dumbest thing I've ever heard 
in my life," said Harvey, who had finally 
stopped his Yoda impressions. "Tommy, if you 
miss dancing with Hannah because of Dwight's 
green paperwad, then you are a Super-Fool. Go 
do it.” 

“Just hold on a minute,” I said. “There’s 
no need for me to RUSH over there.” 

“Aw, dude, you’re just looking for an 
excuse to be a chicken,” said Kellen, pushing 


me. “Go ask her 

“Give me a minute!” 

Just then this seventh-grader, Mark, who 
is about two feet taller than me, comes in 
and Hannah practically runs over to grab 
him. And they kiss each other right there in 
the lunchroom, which is a Public Display of 


Affection and totally against the rules and 


furthermore disgusting to watch. 


Coka 





“Good thing you listened to Origami Yoda," 
said Dwight. 

Yes, it was a good thing! It was a great 
thing. Can you imagine if I had been asking 


her to dance when that big stud guy came along? 





Man, she would have knocked me down to get at 
him and I would have been a laughingstock. 
Harvey would have been going wild with that 
big donkey laugh of his. Even Kellen would 
have been busting a gut. 

So, basically, Origami Yoda saved my butt! 

That's when I started listening to Origami 
Yoda, and eventually a lot of other people 


did too. 


Ha rvey s Comment 


Oh yes, | believe! I believe in Paperwad Yoda! Wooo! E 

| believe he's a real, actual, genuine piece o€ paper 
stuck on the end of Dwight’s real actual genvine 
Cinger. And | believe Dwight is the real, actual, 
genuine biggest nut since Mr. Peanut. 


But do I believe there's something magic about 
Paperwad Yoda? of course not. That's stupid. 

Even the real Yoda is not real. He's a puppet in 
some movies and just a Computer thing in others. 

And even if Yoda was real, he lives “in a galaxy 
Car, far away.” | think he'd have better things fo do 
than tell Tommy not fo make a Coo] of himsel€. 

Speaking o€ which, remember Yoda’s advice: 
“Rush in €oo]s do"? That’s not even a Yoda quote! My 
stepdad told me “fools rush in” is Crom a song Elvis 
Presley sang in the (760s. 


My Comment: Okay, Dwight ae | already said 
that. But his advice was really, really good. And Yoda’s 
not a paperwad, he's origami and he really looks like 
Yoda. 

But I can’t decide if Harvey IS right or hot. | weak 
I don't actually believe in real magic, but Origami Yoda 
has done some pretty amazing things. Not long atter he 


helped me, he saved Kellen from making a gigantic fool 
of himself. 





ORIGAMI YODA AND THE 
EMBARRASSING STAIN 


BY KELLEN 





All right, uh, this is Kellen here . . . Uh, 
Tommy asked me to, uh, write down what happened 
with Origami Yoda, but I, like, hate to write 
things down. That's too much like homework, 
having to write a bunch of stuff down. And 
make complete sentences and all that. I'm like 


no thanks, dude. So I'm just going to record 


Tt on ems S uh. . recording thing and 
let Tommy write 1t down. So. . . uh . . . I 
guess you can edit out where I say . . . uhhh 


. and stuff like that. 





RECORDIPS 
AHING 





What happened to me was this: I was in 
the bathroom right before school was about 
to start and I saw that someone—probably 

DE FORE Harvey—had written “Kellen Drinks Pee” on 
| the wall over the sink, so I leaned across 
the sink to erase it and I had on these 
| light brown pants and they got all wet right 
across the front. 

It seriously looked like I had peed in my 
pants. Really bad. I tried to cover it with 
my shirt, but it was that really shrimpy 
shirt of mine with Scooby-Doo on it and it 
wasn't long enough to cover the pee part. 
Which wasn't really pee, of course. 

Lance was in there, too. 

"Dude," he said, "that doesn't even begin 
to hide your pee stain." 

"Lance! You saw this isn't a pee stain, 
right? It's just water from the sink." 

“Yeah, I saw that, but, man, it totally 
looks like you peed in your pants!" 


"But you'll tell people the truth, right?" 





“What am I supposed to do? Follow you around 
and tell people, “It's not pee, it just looks 
EXACTLY like pee’ ?” 

Then the warning bell rang for homeroom! 
That meant I had one minute to get to class. 

There was no way I could get the pants dry 
1n one minute, and there was no way I could go 
to class with a giant pee stain! Which really 
wasn't pee. 

For one thing, Harvey is in my homeroom, 
and you know he's a total dipwad about stuff 
like that and he would say something loud, and 
everybody would see it, even people who don't 
normally look at me. Even worse, Rhondella is 
there, too, and the last thing in the world 
I need is for Rhondella to see me with a pee 
stain. Which wasn't really pee, you know. 

Then I had an idea. 

"Hey, Lance, will you run to class and get 
my coat? I think it's long enough to hide the 
spot." 


“No time, dude, I'd never make it back 
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AFTER 


here and then back to class in one minute. 
Speaking of which, I got to get to class now, 
dude! You got about forty seconds left! See 
ya, Kellen.” 

So Lance left. Thanks, Lance. 

Right now you might be thinking, so what, 
just show up to homeroom a little late. Great 
idea, except for various reasons I've shown 
up a little late about twenty times this year 
and Mr. Howell said the next time 1t happened, 
I'd have to spend the rest of the day in ISS. 
(That's in-school suspension and it’s more 
boring than anything you could imagine.) Plus, 
every time I get sent there, Principal Rabbsk1 


[ sends a note home to my parents and I lose my 





seconds, except for the fact that it was 
physically impossible to do that. 

Then Dwight came out of one of the stalls. 
(You know, it seems like he's in the bathroom 


every single time I go in there.) 
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“Look at my pants, Dwight. You got any 
ideas?” 

“I’m getting the idea that you peed in your 
pants.” 

“No, I didn’t. And I meant do you have any 
ideas that would help me?” 

"No," he said, and then he held up Origami 
Yoda, which was on his finger. "But Yoda 
might." 

"Whatever," I said. 

Then Dwight did his Yoda voice, which 
Harvey is right about being totally the worst 
Yoda impression of all time. I do it a lot 
better. 

But anyway, Yoda said: 

"What?" À 

"I guess," said Dwight in his normal voice, 
“he means you need to make all of your pants wet 
SO 1t doesn’t look like a pee stain anymore.” 

Then he left for class, too. 


I turned on the water and splashed myself 
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all over. My pants and my shirt, too. 
Then I ran to class and got there just 
before Mr. Howell was shutting the door. 
“Should I even ask why you’re all wet, 
Kellen?” asked Mr. Howell. 


"Nope," I said, and sat down real quick. 
He was skeptical, but he went ahead and took 


roll. After homeroom, I had P.E., so I was 






able to switch to my sweatpants for the rest 
of the day. 

Everybody wondered why I was wet, and sure, 
AFTER it was cold and uncomfortable for a while, but 
AFTER : " | 

the important thing is that I didn’t get sent 
to the office, I didn’t lose my PlayStation for 
two weeks, and nobody—including Rhondel la— 


thought I had peed in my pants! 


That's when I knew that Origami Yoda is for | 





Harvey's Comment WISE | ow 


Ps What a bunch of malarkey. IE Paperwad Yoda was 
real—which if isn’t—sourely if could come vp with 
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something better than going fo Class in soaking-wet 
pants. The real Yoda would have dried them with his 
mind oy something. 

Also, [have fo point out that according fo Kellen’s 
story, Dwight walked out of a bathroom stall with 
Paperwad Yoda on his finger. That's just gross, folks! 


My Comment: I agree that the solution was not 
perfect, Dt nd better bas anything I Gan think 
of. Remember that Kellen only had a few seconds 
left. ED k it Was pretty good advice, and probably 
better than anything Dwight would have come 
1p willl 

[hat's what really blows my mind. Dwight can 
barely function! He walks around school with his 
shoes untied and his hair uncombed. He is always 
getting terrible grades and getting sent to the office 
for being late or falling asleep in class or whatever. 
And he DOE NSorne temelass with weitdsidins on 
his clothes. 

If you asked his advice, it would be terrible. But 
n you ask A for Yodas advice, you gel something 
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great. Thats how come | think Origami Yoda might 
be for real. 

For instance, this next story is about softball. The 
two worst softball players in our P.E. class—and 
maybe in the whole world—are Dwight and Mike. So 
how Come Yoda/ Dwight was able to give Mike such 
great advice? 


EVER MoTzcEÉ How 
much MR. HOWELL Looks 





ORIGAMI YODA AND 
THE HOME RUN. 


BY MIKE 





Origami Yoda changed my life!!!! 
I mean, how long has it been that playing 
softat in Poemas ween driving me incae? ( 
It'Swbeen a noes me BlGooo000ong time. ince 
we stated paying WiftleMbugll in first grades 
All | vVemever wanted MMOs just to hit the 
doggone ball, man. But it was always strikeout, 
STPIKEOUT; iam kKeOuiee With the “@ecasiondl 
li@ele = ploopethnat wold go straight to ie jerk 
pricmer; who would throw it to the jerk ee fliki 


pose Tor dn €asy out: 


Ge — .— DO hs cn 






I may as well admit how I would cry afterward 
because everybody in school already knows that 


anywdy, But there's a difference between "boo- 


| hoo” tears and the tears I get, which are 





: because I'm so angry. At least, I think there's 
goo- 
HOO 

TEAR I just kepmEw&hinking that$ifT I could get «a 


a difference. Nobody else seems to think so, 


hit, maybe even a home run, I would be a hero 
| and everyone would forget about the strikeouts 


and the crying, Bue here's what happemseins edd: 





ANGRY iis willbe the ones seu emo nyse. “Teal 
TEAR NO Mem T TI blast it dowmmgmuerr throats” 

And then I swing and miss. Then I swing and 
miss again and get even madder, Then I look out 
and see how they're all just waiting for me to 
shrike out: They're so sure “they ke every 
treacmgethngusbolit softball Sar thuSepoTeel 
Know thot I'm so hory that PIENE to the pail M 
Will knock it q mile. Then T metad thirdsrime, 
and that’s when I get so angry that I cry. 

That wasn‘t that big a deal in the first grade, 


but it is now. A really big deal. Everybody 
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knows me as the kid who cries during P.E. And P 


that's not good. A^ MO 
AGR 


So then I saw Dwight's Yoda puppet save s Tomy 9 4 
uw thence," Weld Dwight’s a nume DUE T 
owed maybe he had tappedainto the Force or 
some tanga (1 totally belrevemmSbe- Force dnd 
havemepent d lot of time trying TOmi@eus my mind 
so Wiel canap into it, too.) 

some dada lumeh I went overmNhere 
Dwight was sitting with Tommy and those guys 


and said, “Yoda, can you tell me how to use the 





ea Force me hit d heme rumo 


4º "You wish home run to hit why?” asked Yoda, 


“Well, I mega warm to win, right? Tis 





why ye pldvdSSUTe, isn ait?” 

Yoda didn't say anything, but he was looking 
at me with his two tiny little eyes. 

“T mean, Wewut to bea hero for once, right?” 
Iud I merred omlways Stmiking oa 

MESI just lemed dt me, 


"| mean, they hardly even pay attention when 
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get my turn. And they dll think they're so 
gredt because they hit the ball or because they 
can catch it when it comes to them. They’re 
always shouting stuff at me, bossing me around. 
I’m SICK of It." 

Yoda still just looked at me, 

I looked around at Tommy and Kellen and the 
others. 
"| mean, you guys feel the same way, right? 
You're tired of Tater Tot and those other jocks 
always winning, too, right? I'd love to show 
them they aren't better than me." 


"Better than you they are,")said Yoda 


Everybody started laughing. 





"Hey, shut up!" I shouted. "You're a jerk, 
Dwight! All of you!" 

And I left. Man, I was really mad. Tears were 
starting! 

But then I realized Dwight had followed me 
back to my table. 

"Yoda's not finished; Mikey” sala Dw 1 gite 


"Legve me alone," I said. Ihe last thing I 


needed was Top everybody to look over here and 


see me crying again. 





But Yoda spoke anyway.\ "Let go of your 






^ feelings, Mike, Hate and revenge to the dark 


side only lead." | E: zd 
Then Dwight walked away, 


So when it was time for P.E., I was stuck in my 






usudl position with no help from Origami Yoda at 
dll, at less itmeeemed that way.) 

I ‘tia lways last som didn’t get up tepat 
Unt ear the emo mae second inning mM 
crazvmecauseeugsemucheds I hate softgMEEKnd 


ha temas ot, Mo can’t wait unti sS myz 











turn. 

SoM stood there with the band suddenly 
remembered what Yoda said about letting go of 
my Teelamesv Maybe hemmes little right about 
that, I figured. 

Maybe if I could Gear my brain of^thinking 
gbout how much I hated softball, Tater Tot, the 


pitcher, the whole other team, and Miss Toner, 
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then the dark side of the Force would go away 
and the good Side of thesserce would help me hit 
the ball the same way it helped Luke blow up the 
Dead. 

The Dall whazzed past WERLI didn't evenghave 
time to swing. 

“Strike. ONSE Said Miss Boner, our Sb 
teacher, who Me Umpire. 

I tried not tepe mad, Even if I Pad wung, | 
probably would have missed and gotten a strike 
anyway. 

Another ball went by. "Ball one,” said Miss Toner, 

Nothing to be mad about there. That's the first 
time I've ever gotten a ball. Normally I always 
swing dt everything because I'm so worked up. 

The next pitch was way too high. I usually 
swingman those nis time L Jet stood” theres 
"Babiwkwo." Maybe W -get walked E tnougitis 

so I let the next pitch gozo ee oor strike 
two,” 

That wasn't working, I knew I needed to try 
tO ac tug vent the palm 






When. the next pite Umm ant iny Voice in 
my head seemed to say swag. Was it Yoda’s 
Voice? So swung. “Strike three» said Miss sy 
oie re" Good try Mite” 

I walked back to¥the bench trying to figure 
out what had happened. Had I misunderstood 
YodavmWass Dwight just fullmemEerdp? Was his 
Yoda puppet just some kind of pointless joke? 

I went up to Dwight and said, "Well?" STS 

And Yoda said Cory vou did not." — 

Hews right. T hadnt cried. I hadn,eyen 
thrown the batting helmet on the ground. I hadn't 
made wool of mySelt, Mor once. 

Just then, Tater Tot came up to bat and smashed 
the ball a long, long way. Another home run. 

Yesm I named, Modos dS right. Guys lake 
Taterwot regia are betteimenan me, At softball, 
that is. So why hate him? And why cry about it? 

bunc HOMES, I ‘meenil striking Tu mostly, 
BUG Falso Wet walked some, too, BuU@iene of 
that\redlly matters. jhe important thing@is By 


not crying about it or even getting mad about 


al 


it. And now that I'm spending less of my time 
hating people like Tater Tot, I think I'm getting 
closer to using the Force myself. At least I'm 


not going to the dark side anymore. 


Ha rvey s Comment 


DW Un, | thought Mike asked Paperwad Yoda fo help him 
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hit a home run. I€ all he wanted T? do was walk a few 
times, | could have fold him how fo do that. Most 
oÇ these kids Can't pitch at all, so i£ you just stand 
there and wait, you'll get walked. If doesn't Take 
Yoda +o Cigure that ovt. 

| am glad Mike stopped Crying, though, because 
that was getting old. 


My P | usual: Harvey totally missed the point. 
Yoda s point was that there are more important things 
than home runs. VA eb 15 good news To me, because 


IE never Bs one, UICE 





DPG 





ORIGAMI YODA 
AND THE TWIST 


BY SARA 





Rhondella and Amy and | sit at one table in the library 
every morning before school, and Kellen and Tommy 
and all those guys sit at the next table. They are noisy 
and annoying and spend half their time blabbing at us. 
We've talked about moving tables, but we haven't, 
and | think it may be because Rhondella doesn't mind 
Kellen trying to flirt with her as much as she says she Uu 
does. And Amy and Lance often end up talking about tem 
science fiction and stuff. | may have my own reason for Wer 


staying, too, but that's my business. 


If nothing else, it gives us something to laugh 


about—usually Harvey. 





So this one time, the guys were fussing at Dwight 
about Origami Yoda. Dwight was loving it. He loves to 
play dumb, but he’s got this sly smirk on his face. He’s 
my nextdoor neighbor, so l've been seeing that sly 
smirk for about ten years. 

Have | told you before about the holes he digs in 
his backyard? Just digs them and then sits in them and 
then fills them back up. He may not be dumb, but he 
is definitely weird. 

The first time we saw him at school with the Yoda 
finger puppet, Rhondella and Amy were like, *That's 
so weird,” and | was like, “Not compared to sitting in 
holes all day." 

Anyway, Dwight was totally digging all the attention 
he and Yoda were getting. 

"| can't help it," he was saying. “If that's what 
Origami Yoda says, then that's what he says." 

“But it doesn't make any sense,” groaned Kellen. “I 
asked him where | lost my jacket, and he’s like, ‘The 
Twist you must learn.’ ” 


“That's all he’s saying to anybody,” said Tommy. “I 


tried to ask him something, too, and so did Lance. At 





first | thought it was really the answer to my question, 
but he keeps on saying it. | think he’s lost it.” 

“He never had it,” said Harvey. 

They kept yammering like that for a while, and we 
tried to ignore them. Then Dwight gets up and comes 
over to our table with Yoda on his finger and says, “The 
Twist you must learn.” 

Then he goes over to the next table, and the next, 
and pretty soon he has told everybody in the library to 
learn the Twist. Then he left the library, apparently to 


spread Yoda’s “wisdom” to the rest of the school. Like | 


$ 


said, after ten years l've gotten used to it. | YJ 
“So, what is the Twist?” | asked Tommy. / 81 
"| don't have any idea," he said. 
“Why don’t you Google it?” asked Amy. G 
Allthe computers were taken, but Lance was using one, QS 
so Tommy and Kellen went over to ask him to look it up. 
“Too bad they didn't ask me,” said Harvey. “I know 
all about it.” [7 
Big surprise. Harvey thinks he knows everything. O o 
“The Twist was a song on the Spider-Man Three 


soundtrack," he said. 


35 


“Wait a minute,” said Rhondella, “you bought the 
Spider-Man soundtrack?” 

“Spider-Man Three. Of course. | have the ones from 
the other two, too.” 

We looked at each other and tried not to giggle. 

“Don’t you remember that part in the movie when...” 

We tuned him out. Kellen and Tommy came back and 
told us it was some old song, and Harvey goes, “We 
already know that!" and acted like an idiot as usual 
and then the bell rang. Maybe we do need to move to 


another table or another room... or another school. 


That night Amy was over at my house for supper and so 
was my grandmother. My grandmother is at our house 
allthe time now that she and my granddad got divorced. 


Amy and | were looking up stuff on YouTube and we 







| couldn't think of anything else to look up. Then Amy 
said, “Why don't you look up ‘the Twist?" 

|] “You really think it’s on here?" | asked, but | was 
already typing it in. 

There were tons of Twist videos, it turned out. We 


picked one and a guy comes on like from a real old TV 
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Show and says, “Come on, baby, let’s do the Twist!” 


Then they start playing this song—real old-timey but 


not bad, | guess. 

That’s when my grandmother pops in. 

“Are you two doing the Twist up here?” 

“We’re listening to it.” 

“No, you can’t just listen to the Twist, you got to get 
up and do it!” 

And she sort of squatted down and started wiggling 
her knees back and forth and waving her hands. 

| wasn't too embarrassed. l've gotten used to her 
doing strange stuff in front of my friends. But then she 
starts singing along but changing the words, *Come on, 
little Sara! And her friend Amy." It didn't even match the 
song. She kept on singing and insisting that we try it, too. 

So we did, and itturned out to be fun. Once you start 
swinging your knees and your arms to the beat, it's 
pretty easy. 

We had just started getting into it when it was time 
for supper, but my grandmother wanted to keep 
dancing. My parents were going out that night, so after 


supper | called Rhondella to come over, and she and 
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Amy and my grandmother and | did all kinds of crazy 


*,, dances that Grammy used to do when she was a kid, 





: and we had a great time and, seriously, | haven't seen 
5 my grandmother that happy in a long time. Not since 


" the divorce and not before it, either. 


| don’t know how Dwight—or Origami Yoda—could 
have known it would work out like that, but it did and it 


Was awesome. 


Ha rvey s Comment 


Si Excuse me while | get a tissue. A tear is rolling 
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slowly down my Cheek after reading that. IF's like a 
Hallmark Channel movie. It's so bee-yoo-tee-ful. 


My Comment: Well, maybe it really IS beautiful. It 
does sound like BE of Tun. Hower, | Wish Origami 
Yoda had just fold Sara about the Twist and not 
everybody else, because | wasted half an hour in my 
room practicing it by myself. 


ZPS 





THE ARGUMENT 
ABOUT DWIGHT 


BY TOMMY 





This part isn’t really about Origami Yoda 
giving advice. It’s about an argument Kellen l 
and Harvey and I had about Dwight. 

I wouldn’t bother putting it in the case 
file, except that to figure out Origami Yoda, 
I've also got to figure out Dwight. And I've 
got to figure out if Dwight is trying to 
trick me for being a jerk to him sometimes. 
And this 1s about a time when I guess I really 
was a pretty big jerk. 


One day at lunch, Lance comes over and 


sits in Dwight's seat at our table. Now, that 





wouldn’t be a big deal, but we didn’t have 


any extra seats, so Dwight would have to go 





|somewhere else. 
“Dude, I hate to be a butt, but that’s 
Dwight’s seat,’ I told Lance. 


"No, 1t’s not," said Harvey. "It's Lance’s 
seat now. Nobody ever asked Dwight to sit 
here. He just sits here. But I asked Lance to 
sit here, so that overrules Dwight." 

"Where's Dwight going to sit?” asked Kellen. 

"Hopefully on the other side of the 
cafeteria. Or even better, on the other side 
of the planet." 

"Dude," said Kellen, "he's not that bad." 


"Yes, he 1s,’ said Harvey. “He 1S a giant 
goober." 

"Wwe can't all be perfect like you," Kellen 
told him. 

"I may not be perfect, but I'm not half as 


annoying as Dwight," said Harvey. 
"Yeah, you're twice as annoying," said 


Kellen. 
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That’s when we saw Dwight come out of the 
lunch line with his tray. He 1s always near 
the end because he sort of wanders around 
instead of run-walking to the cafeteria like 
everybody else. 


"Here he comes," said Kellen. "Lance, you 
better go." 

"NO!" said Harvey. "Let's vote. I vote 
Lance. Kellen votes Dwight. Tommy, how do you 
vote?" 

“Well,” I said, wishing I hadn't been 
dragged into it, "maybe Lance should stay." 

"No thanks," said Lance. "You guys are all 
annoying." 

He got up and left and Dwight sat down and 
started poking holes in his hamburger with a 
straw. I couldn't tell 1f he was acting weird 
because he overheard me or because he always 
acts weird. Just thinking that maybe he had 
overheard was enough to make me feel kind of 


barfy for the rest of the day. 






RESULT OF POKING HOLES LM A 
La WM BULGER WITH A STRAW! 


Now, SQueeze r1 Out +E AT XT 

















ALL ABOUT DWIGHT 


BY TOMMY, WITH HELP FROM HARVEY 





Why did I vote to dump Dwight? Well, Harvey 
does have a point about him. In fact, he has 
a lot of points. Believe it or not, walking 
around with a paper puppet on his finger all 
day 1S not the weirdest thing Dwight does. Not 
by far. Here are the Top 10. (These may also be 
evidence about whether Dwight is just making 


up the whole Origami Yoda thing or not.) 


10. Back in the third grade, for my 


eighth birthday, my mom made 














juice and cupcakes for the 
whole class. Before anybody gets 
a cupcake, Dwight takes a big 
mouthful of juice and someone 
makes a joke (which wasn't even 
funny) and Dwight spews the 
juice all over the cupcakes. So, 
no cupcakes. 

He lies down on the floor in weird 
places. Like, you'll be looking 
for a book in the library and 
there he is lying in front of the 
encyclopedias. 

One day, Miss Toner sent him to 
the equipment locker to get a 
dodgeball for P.E. He never comes 
back. So Miss Toner sent Lance 
to go get him. Dwight was in the 
equipment locker beating on the 
door and shouting, “Squirrels! 
Come save me!” 


Lance opened the door for him 
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9 


and Dwight goes, “Oh, I thought 
1t opened the other way.” 

Last year, in the fifth grade, he 
wore the same T-shīrt to school 
for an entīre month because he 
got it for free from some place. 
It said: “Biggie Size Your Combo 
for Just 39 Cents!” 

He makes a knuckle-popping sound 
that makes a lot of people want 
to barf. It also happens at the 
Strangest times, like once when I 
was giving an oral book report on 


Dear Mr. Henshaw. The pops are so 


massively loud that I think he’s 


(^ faking them. I’d love to know 


sudden: KRAK! 
Sometimes when we decide to be 
nice to him, he acts like a jerk 


and just says, “Tycho Brahe has 





a wax nose,’ or something weird 
like that. 

4. Last year, he tried to get people 
to call him “Captain Dwight.” 


3. "Captain Dwight” wore a cape until 





Principal Rabbski made him stop. "ORAN CL 
2. When he's not actively annoying V ARB SK. 
us, he's usually sitting there 
like a hypnotized chicken, staring 
into space and completely ignoring 
everybody. 
1. One time a Native American came 
to school to tell us about his 
traditions. Then he asked 1f there 
were any questions. Dwight asked, 
“What did you wear for underwear 


before Columbus brought regular 


underwear?” 





And here’s the biggest mystery about 


Dwight: You can never decide if he does these 
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things to be funny or if he’s just totally 
nuts. 

Nobody ever laughs WITH him, so how can 
he think he's funny? But if he’s totally 
nuts, then how come he can have a normal 
conversation some days or fold origami or get 
Straight A’s in math (but nothing else)? 

The next story 1S about one of those times 
when Dwight actually seemed pretty smart, 


though still very, very weird. 





* ORIGAMI YODA AND 
SHAKESPEARE'S HEAD 


BY CASSIE 





The reason | asked Origami Yoda a question was 
because | broke Mr. Sniders Shakespeare head. 

| dont know why Mr. Snider wanted to have a 
statue of Shakespeare's head in his classroom to begin 
with. For one thing, its ugly, and for another thing, | 
don't think weve read anything by Shakespeare. If we 
did, | wasn't paying attention. 

Another thing | dont understand is how there 
can be all these stupid, clumsu, loudmouth bous in 
our class—like Harvey and Kellen—who are always 


flopping around and throwing stuff and acting like 








idiots, but none of them ever knocked over the 
Shakespeare head. And then | come along and the 
thing practically falls over on its own when | walk past. 

But anyway, thats how it is. | was the one who 
broke it. It fell off the windowsill, hit the floor, and 
busted open like one of those hollow chocolate Easter 
bunnies. | think the fact that it was hollow probably 
means it wasn't a real statue, but | was still scared to 
death when | broke it. 

| wasnt sure exactly what the punishment for 
breaking Shakespeare's head was going to be, but | 


| figured it would be prettu big. 





Luckily, | was the only one in the room right then. 
Mr. Snider was in the teachers’ lounge, and most of 
the other kids were in the library, where they hang 
out every day before school. | tried to do that, but 
if you dont have anybody in particular to hang out 


with, theres nothing to do. And | dont have anybody 








7 in particular. | just started school here in January 
and | havent found anubodu | like to hang around 
with uet. 


Anyway, Shakespeares head was in about six 
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pieces. | took all the books out of my backpack, then 
| scooped up Shakespeare's pieces and stuffed him in 
there. 

Then there was nothing to do but wait and see 
what would happen. 

| sat there through the whole class with 
Shakespeares head in mu backpack, and nothing 
happened. 

Then, just before class was over, Mr. Snider noticed 
that Shakespeares head was missing. 

"What happened to Shakespeare?” he asked. | just 
sat there. 

"Did you guys hide him somewhere?” he asked. 
| just sat there. 

The bell rang. | started to head for the door. 

“Whoa, hold up a second. Sit back down,” said 
Mr. Snider. “It's okay if someone's playing a joke, but 
| expect to see Shakespeare back here tomorrow. He 
has sentimental value to me. So make sure he’s back 
tomorrow. All right?” 

| just sat there and so did everybody else. | was 


afraid Mr. Snider was going to look at me, but he was 
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mostly looking at Dwight, who | guess was the most 
likely suspect since he's weird enough to actually want 
a Shakespeare head. 

‘All right, go on,” he said at last, and we all jumped 
up and left. 

So far, so good. | was out the door with the 
Shakespeare pieces in my backpack. Once | got home 
| could trash it and I'd be safe. | felt bad for messing up 
Mr. Snider's “sentimental value” or whatever, but what 
could | do about it? 

At the end of the day, | got on the bus with 
Shakespeare still in my backpack. Dwight got on 
and sat down next to me. He sits with me every day. 
Or actually, | guess | sit with him. When | started 
riding the bus in Januaru, the onlu seat nobodu was 
saving for somebodu else was next to him. Usuallu 
hes talking about robots or spiders or something, 
but today he started right away asking about my 
backpack. 

“To be in the backpack or not to be in the 
backpack, that is the question,” he said in sort of a 


British accent or something. 


BE (E) fas 


cQvAGRIE E Ss cro ol 











“What?” | said. The word “backpack” made me 
jump. Did he know? 

“Shakespeare, Shakespeare, wherefore art thou, 
Shakespeare? The backpack, perchance?” he said. 

"Shhhhh' | whispered. “How did you know?” 

“Elementary, my dear Cassie,” he whispered back, 
but with the same weird accent. “When we rode the 
bus to school this morning, your books were in your 
backpack. But now | see that you are holding your 
books on your lap, yet your backpack is quite full. 
Therefore, something else must be in the backpack. It's 
obvious what it is.” 

‘Are you going to tell Mr. Snider?” 

"No need, he said. “| saw him watching you and 
your enormous backpack when you left class. He's 
probably testing you to see if you bring it back or not.” 

“But | cant bring it back,” | whispered. "Its broken!” 

"Dear me, what a calamity,” he said. (Still in the 
weird accent, by the way.) “May | see the victim?” 

| unzipped the backpack a little so he could peek in. 

"Bu George, it looks like murder, all right. What did 


you use? The lead pipe or the candlestick?" 









"No, it was just an accident!" 
"f it was an accident, why did you sneak the victim 
out of the rrom?” 


“I didn't want to get into trouble” 





“Ah, but now youre in much more trouble” he said. 


‘As the Romans said, ‘Vorpius de liporius octo: The 


cover-up is worse than the crime.” 


We 








, now | was really worried, and | have to admit 
« Mr. 
Snider would think | had stolen it. If | did bring it bac 





that | was starting to cry. If | didnt bring it bac 





S 
he would know | had broken it and might even think | 
had done it on purpose. Either way, he would know | 
tried to get awau with it. 

"What should | do?” | asked. 

“Maybe you should ask Origami Yoda” said 
Dwight. 

"I'm serious!” | said. 

"Origami Yoda is serious, too,” said Dwight. 

"Forget it” | said. 

The bus was still about ten minutes [rom mu house, 
and after | sat there for five minutes without thinking of 


anything, | finally asked Yoda. 





‘All right,” | said, “what does Yoda think | should 
do?” 

Dwight put Origami Yoda on his finger and said, 
"New one must you make.’ 

"Whats he talking about? | said. "| cant make a 
new one. 

"He said you ‘must.” 

Bumi cant. 


"You must. 





"But 
“MUST!” shouted Yoda. 





| was glad when my stop came. 

By the time | walked up our driveway, | was 
thinking that Dwight was crazy and Origami Yoda 
was crazy, but that they were probably right. 

| knew | couldnt make a new one that would fool 
Mr. Snider, but maube | could make one good enough 
to replace the broken one so that he would know | 
didnt kill Shakespeare on purpose. 

And thats exactlu what happened. 

| called Mom at work and asked her to stop bu 


the Dollar Corral and get me about ten dollars’ worth 
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Esti’ of that fake Play-Doh they sell. | told her it was for a 


school project, which was true. 

| used the broken parts of the old Shakespeare as 
a guide and | did a pretty good job, although the fake 
Play-Doh was bright blue and red, so Shakespeare 
ended up being red with a blue wig. 

When | showed it to Mr. Snider the next morning, 
he laughed his head off and wasn't mad. 

He said that the new Shakespeare would have 
even more sentimental value than the old one. And 
its still sitting there in his classroom, although its 
gotten really dry and crumbly and sometimes the 
nose falls off. But you can stick it back on if you lick 


it first. 


Ha rvey s Comment 


vs Was that supposed fo be Shakespeare? | thought i+ 
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was Robert E. Lee's horse. 


My Coriment One ot my main theories is that Origami 
Yoda must be real, because Dwight is too clueless To 
think of the smart things that Yoda says. But Cassie's 


story makes me wonder about that, since it shows that 
Dwight can think on his own without foda's helo. 

But the next story suggests the opposite: Not only is 
Dwight not wise enough to be Origami Yoda, he's not 
smart enough to listen to Origami Yoda. Of course, this 


time around nenther was i 
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ORIGAMI YODA VS. 
THE VAMPYRE 


BY LANCE 





Everybody was going to this movie called Parasite 
Within: Legend of Vampyre. But my parents won't let 
me go see R-rated movies. But everybody was going! 
But if you say that to my parents, they make some kind 
of sarcastic remark about jumping off a bridge, which 
makes no sense. 

I asked Yoda what to do, and Dwight makes this 
croaky voice and says: “Stinks movie does.” 

So then I said to Dwight, “But I thought you were 
dying to see it.” 


“Iam,” Dwight said. "It's gonna be awesome!” 








And then a second later he switches to his Yoda 
voice and waves the paper Yoda and says, “Down two 
thumbs are. Cheesy are the effects special. Money save 
you will.” 

So I ended up not going—not that I had any choice, 
because of my parents. 

On Monday I asked everybody how it was and they 
all said it stunk and that the special effects were cheesy 


and they had wasted their money! Even Dwight. 


Ha rvey s Corm ment 


Big whoop. The logical explanation Coy this one is so EA 
simple: Dwight had read a review o€ the movie online 
or something. Or maybe he just guessed that a movie 
with a stupid title like that would be a stupid movie. 


My Comment: Man, [Rash had listened to Origami 
Yoda. That movie was 50 L AME! 
















Yeah, LT 
REALLY was! 


BUT 
VP ACASLTE 
witht IL” 
WLLl GE 

EV Ep Woas el 






ORIGAMI YODA 
AND THE NASTY 
EIGHTH-GRADER 


BY MARCIE (EIGHTH GRADE) 





Origami Yoda is the dumbest thing of all time! He’s a total 
fraud! If you think he’s anything more than a piece of paper, 
you’re an idiot. 

| know this because | believed in him and ended up 
looking like an idiot. 

It’s my own fault for listening to a bunch of sixth- 
graders! 

One of the kids on my bus is the dipwad who walks 
around with the Yoda on his finger. 

One day all these sixth-graders kept saying, “Ask 


Origami Yoda anything! He knows everything!” 














And they told some stories about how Origami Yoda had 
predicted some stuff. Well, it sounds stupid now, but they 
all seemed to believe it, and | did have a question | wanted 
answered. 

See, | won my homeroom spelling bee and | was about 
to compete in the school-wide spelling bee. And if you win 
that, you get to go to the county spelling bee, then the 
regionals, and if you win that, you get to go to Washington, 
D.C., for the national spelling bee, which will be on TV! And 
you can win prizes, too. Like this eighth-grader last year 
made it to the regional spelling bee and won a hundred- 
dollar savings bond. 

| wanted to win, obviously, but studying these stupid 
little booklets of words you’ve never heard of is BORING! 

And it's impossible to memorize words when 
everybody’s talking about Origami Yoda and asking him 
questions about stupid junk. 

So | said, “Origami Yoda, can you tell me what word 
| need to learn to win the spelling bee?” (Man, | feel like 
such a fool for talking to a finger puppet now that | know 
it’s just a finger puppet, but remember, everybody told me 


it was magic. Yeah, right.) 


Ae 


[ 


The kid held Yoda up so | could see him and he made 
this stupid voice and said, “Tomorrow tell you | will. Rest 
now | must. Far into the future must | look.” 

And the kid put Origami Yoda away and wouldn’t get 
him back out. 

“Thanks for nothing, fartface,” | said. “Now will you 
people shut up so | can learn my words?” 

Well, the next day when | got on the bus, the kid 
immediately holds up Yoda and says, “Mulked.” 

> "What?" 

“Okay, so how do you spell it?” | 

“Look it up,” said the kid. Twerp! 

But | did look in the little booklet and it was actually in 
there. Only it wasn’t spelled mulked, it was spelled mulct. 
That’s exactly the kind of rip-off word that nobody’s ever 
heard of that they love to use in spelling bees. 

Well, seeing it in the booklet convinced me. | fell for 
it like a total sucker. | was sure that word would make 
me the school champ. | didn’t bother with the booklet 
anymore. 


Finally, it was time for the spelling bee, which was 





held in the cafeteria with the whole school watching. All 
my friends and everybody in my homeroom was cheering 
for me. 

The thing about spelling bees is the first round is always 
a freebie. | had to spell brown. Nobody went out on the first 
round. 

Then | had words like without, frankly, and politics. 

Then in the fifth round | got the word vestidge. At least, 
| thought it was vestidge. It turned out to be vestige. The 
judge rang a little bell and | had to sit down and watch 
the rest of the spelling bee like everybody else. | was 


furious. 







This little sixth-grader won it by spelling muscular. 
That's right, muscular, not mulct! Nobody ever got mulct! 


| was even more furious! Ok YEa\\! 


idiot he was, and | told everybody that Origami Yoda was 
worthless piece of paper. 
But like | said, I’m the real idiot for believing in 


something that stupid anyway. 

















Ha rvey s Oen 


< 
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Finally! I'm glad someone else has seen through this 
nonsense. Although, Crankly, lm surprised an eighth- 
grader would Fall Cor if in the first place. (By the 
way, | Came in second in the school spelling bee and 
would have won if the judge had pronounced the 
words better.) 


My Comment: Actually, I don't think Harvey gets the 
point or Hs story, either. Res gor just the fact that 
Origami Yoda was wrong. The question is WHY was he 
wrong. | wonder if he was really wrong or whether this 
was a Jedi Mind Trick. 

Think about it: 

Dwight tells Marcie that Yoda will give her an answer 
the next day. 

Instead of saying thank you, she calls him farttace. 

NOM maybe Origami Yoda could have figured out 
the real winning word. We'll never know. 

But the question is, why would Dwight want to help 
a girl who had just called him fartface? Maybe iT was 
Dwight or maybe it was Yoda, but I think one of them 
purposefully gave her the wrong word to make her lose! 





Hi she had looked up “mu EA In a dictionary, like i 
just did, she might have figured it out. It has a couple 


on meanings. One is EB you punish somebody. Ihe 
other 15 hen you trick em. I DUE Dwight acd An 
Origami Yoda did both. 
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ORIGAMI YODA AND 
THE CHEETO HOG 


BY QUAVONDO 





Origami Yoda helped me a lot, even though Dwight didn't 
want him to. | went up to Dwight and said, | need Yodas 
advice, and Dwight said, Go away, Cheeto Hog." 

The whole Cheeto Hog’ thing was what | needed 
Yoda's advice about in the first place! 

What happened was, the sixth grade went on this 
field trip to the zoo and we saw this vending machine 
next to this snack bar up near the buffalo. Mr. Howell 
had told us we werent allowed to get anything from 
the refreshment stands or the ice-cream carts. But he 


hadnt said anything about the vending machines. 








So we all ran over to the machine, and | got there 
first. The bags of snacks cost two dollars each! These 
were tiny little bags that, like, usually cost maybe 
seventy-five cents at the Qwikpick. 

But | had money that my mom had given me for the 
trip, so | shoved it in fast before somebody could push 
me out of the way. 

Right then, as soon as my second dollar went in, Mr. 
Howell comes over and starts shouting at us. Basically 
he told us that we should have known that he meant we 
couldnt get stuff from vending machines, either. How 


was | supposed to know that? 


7.00 
Ace et! 


Everybody started grumbling, but at least they hadn t 


lost two dollars in the machine. 





“But, Mr. Howell, | said, | already put two whole 
dollars in and | havent pushed the button yet!” y 
“Good grief," said Mr. Howell. “Can you push the coin Ww 1 
Ĉu Tien! 
return button, Quavondo?” Loose 
Asia! 


| pushed it and nothing happened. Everybody was 
standing around watching all this, by the way—Harvey 
and Tommy and Tater Tot and just about every boy in 


alesis. 





























“All right," groaned Mr. Howell, go ahead and get 
something, Quavondo, but that's it. Nobody else. | mean 
it. This is a big waste of money.” 

So | pushed the button for a bag of Cheetos and the 
bag came out and | picked it up and it felt like there 
uas almost nothing in it. |t was even smaller than the 
seventy-five-cent bags! 

So | turn around and there's half the class wanting 

me to share my Cheetos. Look, | wouldnt have minded 
sharing with one person, but there probably werent 
enough Cheetos to even give everybody one. And | was 
hungry! 
So thats when things got nasty and people started 
grabbing at them and | ended up stuffing them in my mouth 
and then | started to choke on them and Harvey said, 
“Serves you right, Cheeto Hog. And everybody laughed. 

And instead of stopping them, Mr. Howell just said, 
That's why | didn t want people buying food. Well, if he 
had said that in the first place, maybe | wouldnt have 
wasted two dollars and practically choked to death! 

So ever since then people have been real mean to 


me and keep calling me Cheeto Hog, and one day during 
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math | needed to borrow an eraser and no one would 
lend me one until Mr. Howell forced Kellen to give 
me one. 

So, obviously, | was getting tired of all that and | had Heu 
heard about how Yoda helped Mike stop being a softball Bact RI 
crybaby, so | figured | would ask for his advice. But 
Dwight wouldn't let me. 

“O-nay ay-way, eeto-Chay og-Hay, he said. 

‘C'mon, Dwight, that's what | need to ask Yoda about. 

“Orget it-fay, he said. 

But then something really scary happened! His right 


hand shot up in the air, and the Yoda puppet was on one 





finger. — | 
in his Yoda voice. And then he put his hand over his OWN 
MOUTH! But he kept on trying to talk! 

“Assembly during tomorrow will be, he mumbled 
through his hand. Then the Cheetos give you must. Big 
bags must they be!” 

“But | can't bring Cheetos to an assembly! You know 
the rule about no food in the gym! I'll get in huge 


trouble!” 
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po ce M. Yoda. Trouble better is!” 
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At this point Dwight—still covering his mouth and still 
talking as Yoda—put his coat over his head and crawled 
under the lunch table. 

Everybody was looking, of course. 

“But | cant do that, | said to Tommy and Kellen, who 
were sitting right there, and they said, Shut up, Cheeto 
Hog!” 


Well, that night my older brother gave me a ride down 
Route eH to the Food Lion in Vinton. 

There was no way | was going to buy a bag of Cheetos 
for everybody in the school. But | found out that there 
are llb kids in the sixth grade, and that sounded 
possible. 

At Food Lion, they had twelve-packs of three-ounce 
Cheetos bags for $5.99. So | bought ten of these packs 
to get 120 bags. That cost $59.90 plus tax, which was 
$3.58. So the whole thing cost me $63.48! 

Luckily, | had fifty dollars my grandmother had sent me 
for my birthday, and the rest | borrowed from my brother. 


The next morning, | crammed most of the Cheetos 


bags into my backpack and an old Elmo backpack | used 
to use. | had to leave all my books at home. And then | put 
on my winter coat and stuck the rest of the bags into all 
the different pockets. It was still a little chilly outside, 
so | didn't look too crazy, | hope. 

Hs soon as | got to school, | crammed it all in my 
locker. | 

Yoda had been right about there being an assembly. 
It was Mr. Good Clean Fun. Mr. Good Clean Fun comes 
to our school every couple of months to talk about how 
we should wash our hands after using the bathroom and © 
take baths and things like that. His puppet is a singing 
monkey. 

Mr. Good Clean Fun does his show for one grade at a 
time, and us sixth-graders werent having our assembly 


until 1:30, the beginning of seventh period. 





Now, remember that everybody had heard Dwight/ 
Yoda the day before at lunch, so everybody knew what | 
was doing. And they asked me about it all day long. 

“You really brought the Cheetos, QJuavondo? | don't 
believe it, said Tater Tot. It was working already! He 


called me by my name and not Cheeto Hog! 
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“SOAPY 

the monkey 
present: 

"Feeling good about our smells" 





“Yeah, shhh, dont tell Miss Toner.” 

No problem. Give em here." 

“flo, | have to wait until the assembly." 

“Why? he asked. 

“Yoda said so, | said. 

"Dh, yeah, he said. 

| promised everybody that they would get their 
Cheetos. 

| wasn t sure how | was going to give them out, because 
| knew any of the teachers, especially Mr. Howell or Miss 
Toner, would stop me if they saw me with them. 


So | asked Origami Yoda. 





He told me,\ Speed must you have." 





Dwight told me that | could give him his bag of 
Cheetos right then, but | told him what | told everybody 
else: Yoda said to wait.” 

So when the bell rang at the end of sixth period, | just 
jumped up and ran without waiting to be dismissed. 

Some of the other kids in the class started running 
after me, and when kids from other classes saw us 
running through the hall, they started running, too, so 


they wouldn't miss out on the Cheetos. 
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Unfortunately, Mr. Howell sau us when we ran by his 
classroom. 

“We don't run to assembly!” he shouted. 

| had secretly left my locker unlocked, so all | had 
to do was grab the backpacks and my coat and keep 
running. 

Some of the boys tried to grab them, but | shouted, 
“No, Yoda said to wait for the assembly!” 

We burst into the gym and then the feeding frenzy 
started. | tried to hand out the bags one at a time, but 
the kids just started pushing and grabbing so much | 
gave up. 

“Just one!” | had to keep shouting. There's one bag 
for everybody. 

Ht one point | looked up and saw that Mr. Good Clean 
Fun was standing on the stage with his monkey just 
staring at us. 

By the time Mr. Howell got there, everybody had a 
bag and was pigging out. 

“What the heck is going on here! (Juavondo, did you do 
this? What is the deal with you and Cheetos? All right, 


you go to the office and I'll be down later to discuss 


this with Principal Rabbski and write up your in-school 
suspension slip." 

Miss Toner got there next and she bleu her whistle 
and shouted, The rest of you, go throu those bags 
away. | mean it. And don't try stuffing the whole bag in 
your shirt, Harvey, | can see it! | want those bags in the 
trash NOW!” 

So | spent the rest of the day in the office. Principal 
Rabbski told me that | had embarrassed the school and 
insulted Mr. Good Clean Fun. She wrote a nate that | had 
to take home to get signed by my parents and | had to 


write a five-page report about nutrition and a letter of 





apology to Mr. Good Clean Fun. | heard later that most 
of the Cheetos did get thrown away, so that was sixty- 
three bucks worth of Cheetos wasted. 

But it was all worth it, because almost nobody ever 


calls me Cheeto Hog anymore! 


Ha rvey s (orare 


As fay as | Can see, all this story proves is That m 
Dwight is Crazy as a bald gorilla. [was there when he 
was doing that Covering-his-mouth thing, and if was 
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totally embarrassing. Why does he have fo sit af our 
table? Why wouldn't they let me kick him out? 

Anyway, Dwight’s advice had nothing fo do with 
Yoda. He just wanted 1^ get a free bag of Cheetos. 
Which he got. | saw him eat the whole bag in about 
one Second while Miss Toner was asking us to throw 
them away. IE | had a giant mouth like he does, | 
wouldn't have had to try fo hide them in my shirt. 

Second, | have a message for Quavondo; Once a 
Cheeto Hog, always a Cheeto Hog. 


My Comment: Harvey's all wrong. This was Yoda’s best 
piece of advice yet. Quavondo went from being a hated 
Cheeto Hog to being a hero. The fact that he gol in 
trouble for trying 1o give away Cheetos made everybody 
like him even more. And Yoda predicted that, too. 





M AN 4 € WANTED Some 
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ORIGAMI CHEWBACCA 
AND THE UNSIGNED 
SUSPENSION SLIPS 


a 






BY TOMMY 





I've asked Dwight many times to write a chapter 


for this case file. He refuses to do it. 

But one day when I asked, he said, “You na 
should put these in," and he pulled a bunch | 
of papers out of his backpack. Most of them 
were just crumpled up, but one had been | 
folded into what I think was an Origami 
Chewbacca. Either that or a gorilla with a 


tie on. It wasn't nearly as good as Origami 


Yoda. 





-— o à Quo - b A nw oo o T do! AMA PA A 
rw]. “E” d " y r + Pq m o 





When I uncrumpled and unfolded the papers, 


I discovered that they were notes that were 





| sent home to be signed by his parents, which 
had never been signed. 
| | In-School Suspension Slip | 
| Student: Dwi ht Th ar Time: 4:96 am . 
Teacher: Ls e. | Date: March Z Ó 
Reason for 1.5.5.: . 
[ | Combative behavior | ] Inappropriate attire 
[ | Tardy | | Inappropriate language 





| WOther (If other, please-explain): (euet do. 


Parent's signature: 
Must be signed by parent/ guardian and bed within 
two (2) school days. 








Jo. 


LET 
a 








Reason for I.5, S.: 


I 1 Combative | be , | 
h 
[1 Tardy peo LI m 


h (X Other. (17 se ela 
d oth TOpriate 
as kej IM please e explainja, E Fá e d 
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Parent's Signature: d 


Must be signed 














1 Inappropriate ' 
\ inappropriate npo à 


e 2 
o plain): se — -A 
mu i expe Ji Ju ^ É, 










Teacher Mir. Home, À 


| Reasónfor ISS. 
[ | Combative behavior | | Inappropriate attire 







/ []Tardy [1 Inap 
| Mother (IF other, please xplain); _ 
| AND dis | 





Parent's signature: 
Must be signed by p | I " 
two e school ool day pivent/ guardian and returned within ` 
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DWIGHT AND THE FIGHT 


BY TOMMY 





This story is weird for a lot of reasons. 

First of all, it should be Caroline who 
tells it, but for some reason she refuses to 
talk to me about Origami Yoda or Dwight. 

Second of all, Origami Yoda doesn’t really 
do much, but he is the whole reason for the 
story. (That will make sense after you've 
read 1t.) 

The other thing that's weird is that I 
almost got beat up trying to find out what 


happened! 


























Here’s how it all started. 

This girl Caroline came over at lunch. 

Now, you know that I like Sara and Kellen 
likes Rhondella, but no one can deny that 
Caroline 1S amazingly cute and cool, too. 
But other than sitting on the stage near her 
during every Fun Night, I don’t really know 
her, since she’s in seventh grade. 

She is kind of famous at school because 
She’s a lip reader. She wears hearing aids, 
but I’ve heard that she can tell what you’re 
Saying just by watching your mouth move. I 
guess she must be deaf, but I’ve never seen 
her use sign language, and she seems to talk 
all right, although she doesn’t say much 
during Fun Night. 

Anyway, she came over at lunch one day to 
talk to Origami Yoda. It looked like she had 
been upset, maybe even crying, but now she 


was just mad. 


"Do you have Origami Yoda today?" 
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of food. (It's bad enough that he talks to 
other people with food in his mouth, but this 
poor girl had to try to read his lips while 
meat chunks were dribbling out.) He pulled 
Origami Yoda out of his pocket and put it on 
his finger. 

“Well, can Yoda help me do anything about 
Zack Martin? Look what he did to these pencils 
my grandma gave me." 

She held up three pencils, all snapped 
in half, which used to have her name on 
them but her name had gotten snapped in two, 
like this: "Caro line Broome" or "Caroli ne 
Broome." 

"Why did he do that?" I asked. 

"He just wanted to show off that he could 
snap pencils one-handed, so he grabbed them 
off my desk and snapped them all at once. 
I just got them last night. I hadn't even 
sharpened them!" 

I had tried this stunt once myself, with 


my own pencil, of course. You put your middle 





finger under the pencil and the other fingers 
over it, then you slap 1t down on a desk. In 
my case, the pencil just cracked a little, 
but my fingers hurt like crazy. Doing three 
at once would probably break my knuckles. 
"Zack's always doing stuff like this, and 
I want Yoda to tell me how I can stop him." 
That was a tough one, even for Origami Yoda, 
who sat there on Dwight's finger apparently 
thinking it over for a while. Then Origami Yoda 
whispered in Dwight's ear. Dwight actually 


whispered something to himself! 





Finally Dwight turned to Caroline and said, — N 
“I’ll take care of it.” 

"What?" brayed Harvey. "What are you going 
to do about 1t?” 

I was thinking the same thing and I bet 
everyone else, including Dwight himself, was, 
too. 

Dwight looked down to the other end of the 
cafeteria, where Zack was eating by himself. 


It's hard to miss Zack, since he's about 


8l 























LACK 
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two feet taller and 150 pounds heavier than 
anyone else in the seventh grade. In fact, 
he’s closer to Mr. Howell's size than to 


ours. I think he failed two or three times 


. and 1s probably about fifteen years old. 


I had trouble with him once. I had called 
some kid an idiot and the kid turned out to 
be Zack's cousin or something. So later that 
day Zack told me not to do 1t again, while 
squeezing the bejeezus out of my arm. Another 
time he punched Harvey in the back really 
hard. Harvey said it was for no reason, but 
probably Harvey had said something smart- 
alecky and deserved it. 

Anyway, Zack 1s best avoided at all times. 

Dwight turned back to Caroline and said, 
“Yeah, I'll take care of it.” 

"You don't have to do anything," she said. 
"I just thought Yoda might know some kind of 
magic way to get Zack to stop." 

“T’ 11 take care of it,” he said again, and 


got up and took his tray to the trash cans. 








I'd never seen him throw Duncan food 
before. 

For a minute, I thought he was going to go 
Straight over to Zack, but instead he just 
walked right out of the cafeteria. 

When the rest of us got back to class, 
Dwight wasn’t there. And he wasn’t on the 
bus, either! And then he wasn’t in school for 
the rest of the week. 

But 1t didn’t take us that long to figure 
out basically what happened. 

When the seventh-graders were walking back 
to their rooms after lunch, Dwight jumped out 
from behind a trash can and attacked Zack. 

Zack clobbered him, of course, but since 
everybody, including a teacher, saw that 
Dwight started it, Dwight was suspended for 
a week, while Zack only got one afternoon in 
ISS, even though I heard that Dwight got a 
big bruise under his right eye. 

Various kids were able to tell me about 


the fight, but they hadn’t heard much of what 
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Dwight said to Zack. When Dwight came back to 
school, he refused to talk about it. 

When I decided to make this case file, I 
knew I would need to get a firsthand account 
of the fight, and that meant I would have to 
talk to Zack himself. 

I borrowed Kellen’s recorder and hid it 
in my pocket. I found Zack before school and 


recorded this interview: 


TRANSCRIPT OF HIDDEN-RECORDER 
j INTERVIEW WITH ZACK MARTIN 


Q: I just want to ask you a couple 
of questions about your fight 
with Dwight a while back. 

A: What? 





Q: Look, I'm not trying to get you 
in trouble. I just want to hear 


your side of the story. 





A: Whatever. 


: Good. 


Q: What happened? 


A: I don't know. 


: Seriously, I'm not trying to get 


you in trouble. 











: [I've talked to a few witnesses. 


Is 1t true that he jumped out from 


behind a trash can? 





: Did he say, and I quote, "I know 


karate!"? 


[Grunt] Maybe. 





Q: Did he then attempt to kick you? 


A: Right here. [Subject points to 


— *5 


right shin. ] 
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: What did you do? 


: I don't know. 


- Was that Yoda? 


: [hat was supposed to be Yoda? 





: Did you say, and I quote, "Are 


you crazy?" and then push him 
away? 


Probably. 





: Is it true that he got back up 


and waved Origami Yoda in your 


face? 





: Yes, it was a Yoda finger puppet 


made from folded paper. 


[Nasty laugh] 


: Did Yoda say anything to you? Or 


perhaps I should say, did Dwight 
say anything to you in a Yoda 


voice? 

















: Maybe. 


: Yes. Did he say anything? 


: Yeah, something crazy like, "If 
you knock me down, I'll get 


stronger." 





Really? Do you think it was, "If 
you strike me down, I shall grow 
stronger than you can possibly 


imagine"? 





wiat’ s from Stam. Wars, but it 


wasn't Yoda that said 1t, 1t was— 
: Whatever. [Subject begins to 


move away from interviewer/voice 


recorder. | 


: Wait, can you tell me what you 


did next? 
: Yeah, this! [Subject puts hand 
on my face and pushes me into a 


wall.] 
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I decided to end the interview there. 


Ha rvey s Comment 


b 


Well, this certainly proves that Dwight is an idiot, 
and if it was Paperwad Yoda's “advice” that Dwight 
try to Sight Zack, then that proves that Paperwad 
Yoda is an idiot, too. 


My Comme i can t really argue V that. 


X know Kigatel 





MANGA DWIGHT 
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ORIGAMI YODA AND 
THE SWEATER VEST 


BY KELLEN 





Uh, I’m going to tell this one into the 
recorder again, so. 

I’ve got to tell this story because Tommy 
wasn't there that day and nobody who didn’t 
see the sweater vest could ever describe it. 

Now, normally, I would never complain 
about what someone else wears, because all 
I wear are shirts from my four-dollar-T-shirt 
collection and some of them are pretty stupid, 
which is why they only cost four dollars. But 


I think they're cool. 
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But this sweater vest was just so 
outrageously ugly that nobody could not 
notice it. 

It must have been knitted by his grandmother 
or something, because no store would ever 
sell something like that. 

Mostly I remember the puffballs all over 
it. It was barf green with a black stripe, 
but the puffballs were pink. Massive buttons 
and a big letter D on the front. On the back 
was an orange reindeer. 

There's only one kid in the whole school 
that would ever in a million years come to 
school wearing that sweater vest! 

And of course, that kid is Dwight! 

And when one kid does something stupid, 
there's got to be somebody to make a huge 
production out of it. 

And of course, that kid 1s Harvey. 

"Man, what on earth are you wearing?" 
Harvey said way too loud for the library. 


"Clothes," said Dwight. 


“That is the ugliest thing I’ve ever seen," 
said Harvey. 

“So what?” said Dwight. “Should I take it 
off because you don't like 1t?" 


"Please do," said Harvey. "It's making me 
barf!" 

"Seriously, man," I said, "you really should 
take it off." I was just trying to help. Maybe 
I was sort of laughing a tiny bit when I 
said it. 

Dwight stomped off to another table. 

Harvey never thinks he needs to apologize 
for anything, but I felt bad enough to go 
after Dwight. 

“Hey, I’m sorry, dude,” I said, trying 
to smooth things over. “But, you know, that 
sweater does look a little first-gradey. Did 
your mom make you wear it?" 

"Shhh! Shut up," said Dwight, and he froze 
and looked straight ahead. 

Caroline Broome, the broken-pencil girl, 


was walking into the library. 
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Dwight waved at her. Dwight has never waved 
at anybody before, except maybe imaginary 
squirrels or something. She waved back. 

"Holy Wampa Hair! So you DO like her!" I 
said. 

Dwight didn't say anything. 

"And you wore the sweater vest for her?" 
Dwight's ears turned red. 

"Oh man, Dwight. Have you lost your mind? 
Listen, why don't you ask Origami Yoda about 
this stuff first?" 

"No thank you," said Dwight. "Could you 
just shut up?" 

"Let me ask him," I said. "Origami Yoda, 
should Dwight—" 

"Why don't you shut up!" said Dwight, and 
he jumped up to go and grabbed his books but 
dropped them and a bunch of pencils. 

I picked up one of the pencils. It said 
"Caroline Broome” on it and had a little smiley 
face. I think they all said that. He must have 


bought them to replace the broken ones. 





Dwight ripped it out of my hand. 

"Gimme that, JERK!" he yelled. 

There's two kinds of yelling you do at 
school. There's the kind that's a yell but 
not all that loud because you really don't 
want to look silly or get a bunch of teachers 
in your face. Then there's another yell 
where you're so mad, you don’t care about any 
of that stuff anymore. When Dwight yelled 
“JERK!” it was the second kind of yell, 
and everybody in the library looked up and 
Mrs. Calhoun, the librarian, started coming 


our way. 





But Dwight was looking to see if Caroline | 
was looking, and of course she was, because 
everyone was. 

“Great! Now you've ruined everything!" 
said Dwight. 

He stomped out of the library before the 
librarian got there, so I ended up having to 
listen to her lecture about how kids seem to 


think the library 1s some sort of playground. 
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Then Harvey came over and started making 
fun of Dwight’s sweater vest some more, but I 
wasn’t interested. And I didn’t tell Harvey 
about Caroline and the pencils, either. 

When homeroom started, Dwight wasn’t wearing 
his sweater vest anymore. I passed him a note 
saying I was really sorry, and he ended up 
eating lunch with us later and things were 


sort of back to normal. 


Ha rvey s Comment 


= Don't make me out fo be a bad quy because I fold him 
his sweater was ugly. | did him a favor. 


My Comment: I’m just glad I wasn't there. 
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ORIGAMI YODA AND 
THE BAD SINGER 


BY JENNIFER (IN A TEXT MESSAGE) 







I askd Yoda who ws gng 2 gt kckd 


off American Idol + he sed Terrell 


+ he ws right. 





Ha rvey s Cori i 


Duh! Terrell was a total loser. Everybody knew he c 
was going fo Jet kicked oct. 


My Commenti but 1 asked Dwight if he matei 
“American Idol wand he said his parents Wort M 





him watch T V at all anymore. So how would he know 
anything about Terrell ? 

This really raises the question: Can Origami Yoda see 
into the future? And that’s what the next story is all 
about, too! 
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ORIGAMI YODA AND 


THE POP QUIZ 


^ BY SARA 





Hmmm, | almost don’t want to tell this story because 
I'm still a little bit mixed-up about it. | mean whether | 
did the right thing or not. But Tommy keeps asking me 
to tell it, so whatever. 

Anyway, Amy and Rhondella and | are hanging 
around our usual table in the library before school, just 
like the last time | told you about with the Twist. 

Tommy and those guys are over there talking and 
stuff and making a lot of noise, and | look up and see 
Dwight's doing his Yoda thing and his smirk thing. 


Same old stuff as always. 
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“ Harvey was standing over there shouting, “Man, this 
a 


ds so stupid,” and “You guys are totally wasting your 


time.” He is so loud! He needs like a permanent chill 
pillor maybe just a muzzle. 

A few minutes later, Kellen comes over and talks, 
mostly to Rhondella, who he's clearly in love with, but 
to the rest of us, too. 

“Guys, there's going to be a pop quiz in Stevens’s 
class today on the parts of a leaf! Better study!” 

(Mr. Stevens is the life science teacher. We have him 
for second period.) 

“How do you know?” asked Rhondella. 

“Origami Yoda told us.” 

“So you believe in Origami Yoda?” asked Rhondella. 

“Absolutely,” said Kellen. “He saved my life one 
time.” 

“How?” 

“Er... it's kind of personal," said Kellen. “I’ve got to 
go study for the quiz.” 

So he left and we tried to decide what to do. 

"| guess we should study," said Amy. 


She and Rhondella got out their science books and 


opened to the big leaf diagram, which is what we’d 
been studying all week. 

"| don’t know, guys,” | said, “isn’t this kind of like 
cheating?” 

ve made it all the way to the sixth grade without 
ever cheating once on anything! And | didn't want to 
break my record for some dumb parts-of-a-leaf quiz. | 
knew most of them already anyway. 

“What's cheating about it?" asked Rhondella. 

“Well, a pop quiz is supposed to be a surprise,” 


| said. “If you know about it ahead of time, then it's not 







a surprise and you're kind of cheating." | 
“But we don't KNOW there's going to be a test,” said $ 
Amy. "All we KNOW is that one dork says another dork 
with a finger puppet says there's going to be a test." 
"Hey, don't call Kellen a dork," said Rhondella. 
"Why? Do you like him?" asked Amy. 
"Ewww, of course not, but he's not a dork." 
“C'mon, guys, I’m serious,” | said. “Is this cheating? 
Because, if it is, 'm not going to do it." 
“Well, unless you shut up about it, we’re not going 


to get to do it, either, because there’s only five minutes 


29 
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left until homeroom,” said Rhondella. “So—stoma, 
cuticle, epidermis, chloroplasts...” 

| really couldn't decide if it was cheating or not, so | 
ended up just sitting there listening to Rhondella and 
Amy read off the names of parts over and over. 

Then the bell rang for homeroom. 

When we got to the science room for second period, 
guess what Mr. Stevens said. 

“Take out half a sheet of paper—we're going to have 
a pop quiz!" 

Me, Amy, Rhondella, Tommy, and Kellen all got 100s. 
| definitely would have forgotten the cuticle if we hadn't 
studied it right before class. 

Harvey got an 85. Kellen said Harvey refused to study 
because he was so sure that Origami Yoda was wrong. 
And Dwight got a 60 because he didn't listen to his own 
puppet's advice! WEIRD! 

But | felt so bad about it that | decided to go and talk 
to Mr. Stevens after class. 

| didn't mention the names of any other kids and I 
didn’t say anything about Origami Yoda. | just told him 


that | knew ahead of time that he was going to have a 


pop quiz. 


He said there was no way | could have known that 
because he didn’t decide to do it until AFTER class had 
already started! He realized he had forgotten to bring 
the movie he was going to show us and he needed 
something to fill time with, so he gave us the quiz. 

So it seems to me that the Yoda puppet must be 
more than just a piece of paper. He was right about the 
Twist, and now he was right about the pop quiz. 

So later | asked him a question—which is none of 
your business—but | think he was right about that, too! 

| mean, maybe Dwight has spent so much time 
sitting in holes and being WEIRD that he’s learned 
ESP or something. Or maybe Dwight’s not as weird as 
| thought. Or maybe it’s a good kind of weird. | don’t 


know. 


Ha rvey s Comment 


a I€ ESP exisTed—which if doesn’+—I seriously don't 
think you could get it by sitting in a hole. Plus, the 
reason | did so bad on the pop quiz was because 
| had missed two days that week because | was 
throwing vp. So Mr. Stevens let me take a retest 
and | 304 a 96. 


lo2 


My Comment: 1 kind of agree with Sara. IT Yoda really 
iS magic, then that gave us an advantage over other kids 
in the class. 

Didn't Gandalf Say, "Was great power Comes great 
responsibility ? (If. it wasn't Gandalf, maybe ü' was 
Thomas Jefferson. Or Spider-Man’s uncle.) 

Well, this made me think that maybe we need to 
be more careful about how we use Origami Yoda. This 


next story shows MER things can go wrong ven using 
Origami Voda. 
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YODA AND THE 
NOT-SO-SECRET 
SECRET 


BY RHONDELLA 


Kellen kept bugging me and bugging me that | had to ask 


Yoda a question. 

“All right, fine, if it will make you shut up for ten 
seconds, | said. 

So then he wanted me to do it right away. 

Next thing | know, | was talking to Dwight, who was 
busy doing hie stupid fake knuckle-popping sound. | know 
it's fake, but it still creeps me out. 

"Dwight! Khondella hae a question for Origami Yoda!” 


oaid Kellen really loud, which was embarrassing. 


Dwight etuck out hie finger, and it had thie green thing 
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on it. l've never seen any of those “Star Wars” movies, but 
| know what Yoda looke like, and thie green thing looked a 
little bit like him, | guess. 

“Question of yours is what?” Dwight screeched. 

“What?” | said. 

“Question of yours is what?” Dwight screeched again. 

“What's hie major malfunction?” | asked Kellen. 

“That's what he's supposed to do. That's how Yoda 
talks, kind of, except | can do it better. Listen, Urrm, 
question you have, urrrm? But anyway, you're supposed 
to ask him your question now." 

"Whatever, | said. 

“Go ahead and ask him, he's amazing” said Kellen. 

Kellen and Dwight AND Yoda were all looking at me, and 
| realized | didn't have a question. 

“Cimon, said Kellen. 

So | just said, “Why is Kellen bugging me all the time?” 

And Yoda gaid, “Likes you he does. Kissing you he 
wants.” 


And Kellen was like, “Shut up, dude!” and shoved Dwight. 


And then Dwight, or maybe Yoda, started yelling at Kellen. 


So | just left. 








Ha rvey s Corm ment 


Anybody could have told her that. 


My Comment: Yeah, ] habeo agree. 

In fact, the truth is that not all of Yoda's answers 
have been very magical. Some of them have in tact been 
really annoying. Sometimes the person who asked the 
question just goes, DUH!” or Whatever and stomps 
off. 1 think we have to consider these bad answers when 
we Try to decide A Origami Yoda is magic. tor the next 


chapter, I've written down the ones I Cdn remember. 
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ORIGAMI YODA AND 
THE UNSATISFACTORY 
ANSWERS 


BY TOMMY 







Q: Origami Yoda, how do you find the 


grenade launcher on the Arctic 


Level of Operation Death Rain? 
7 (A: Read a book should you. 


Q: You mean like the hint book? That 





costs fifteen dollars! 


CA: No, a book like The Hobbit. FX 


Q: Origami Yoda, my hair always gets 
messy even if I comb it in the 


morning. People make fun of me 


and my mom rags on me about it. 


What should I do? 





A 


: Hairdo like Yoda you must have.) 


(S| 
/ A 


Q: You mean bald? 
E Vea 
A 
Q: Hey, Origami Yoda, have you seen 


that totally hilarious YouTube 


video where Chewbacca dances with 


a Jawa? AY 
TA: What a Jawa is? fo 


Q: You know, a Jawa. One of those 


little guys from the first movie. 





A: What this movie 1s? 





Bier 
Q: Star Wars! A: 


qux» 


Q: Episode Four! A New Hope! Star 
Wars, dude! Tey 


A: In that movie I was not. [ $5 


lo7 


Q: Origami Yoda, can you help me 


find my jacket? 








A: Last place you had it remember 


can you? 


Q: Origami Yoda, why does Dwight 


pick his nose so much? hU 
A: Picks 1t he never does. 


Q: Hah, right, that's a lie! 


EL A: At least he eats it not, like you do.7 


However, to me, the most unsatisfactory 
answer of all time was the one I got to a 
VERY important question. I was afraid to ask 
for a long time, but I finally decided to ask 
Origami Yoda if Sara liked me. He seems to 
know who likes who, and that was information 


I needed bad. 


ex, me 
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= ACTUAL 
TATE? ToT TATEZ Tor 


ORIGAMI YODA 
LETS ME DOWN 


BY TOMMY 






So one day I was feeling pretty pathetic 


about how Sara had been talking to this guy 
Tater Tot so much. And not talking to me at 
all. 

There are two kinds of kids who get a 
name like Tater Tot: total losers and total 
perfect guys that all the girls love. This 
Tater Tot is the second kind of Tater Tot. 
(If I was a Tater Tot, I have a bad feeling 


that I would be the first kind of Tater Tot.) 


I was sitting at lunch, worrying that Tater 
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Tot was working his Tater Totty magic on 
Sara. 

Then I realized that it was just me and 
Dwight at the lunch table since everybody 
else had finished. Whenever we have a lunch 
that has gravy—like turkey or Salisbury 
steak—Dwight takes about five extra rolls and 
smears them around in the gravy. It's gross 
and he's always the last one done because the 
rest of us can't wait to get out of there. 

"Hey, Dwight, if I ask Origami Yoda 
a question, will you promise not to tell 
anybody?" 

"Purple." 

"What?" 

“Purple.” 


“Does that mean yes?” 





“Purple.” 

“Okay, could you just nod yes or no?” 

He nodded yes and got out Origami Yoda. 

I whispered, “Origami Yoda, why doesn't 


Sara like me?" 




















("Does not says who like you she does,”) not says who like you she does, Coes not says who Tike you she does, / QN 


said Yoda Cor Dwight with his bad vane voice, 
whichever). 

"Wait a minute," I said, “what does that 
mean?” 


"Purple," said Dwight. 

I tried to rearrange the words: 

She says who does not like you? 

She does not like you. Who does says? 

Who says she does not like you? 

Is that what Yoda meant? Was he suggesting 
that I had the wrong idea? That Sara did 
like me? 

"Does he mean Sara DOES like me?" 

"Purple." 

“I’m serious, man! Is that what it means?" 

"Purple." 

"Man, you are a pain in my butt. Let me ask 
Yoda another question." 

"No," said Dwight, finishing his last roll 
and getting up to dump his tray. 

"Hold on. Why not?" 





Ney 


TE 
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“Uh, because you said I was a pain in your 
butt, maybe? Why should I let Origami Yoda 
help you 1f you’re going to be mean? I’m sick 
of you guys always being mean to me except 
when you need to talk to Origami Yoda.” 

"I'm sorry, man," I said, “but if you 
wouldn't say stuff like ‘purple’ over and 
over and over again, maybe we would be nicer." 

"I thought it was funny." 

"Ask Origami Yoda if it’s funny." 

He asked. 

GFunny it is not saia Yoda. 

"See?" I said. "If you'd listen to Origami 
Yoda more, you would know how weird some of 
that stuff 1s. If you would just do what he 
says, you wouldn't seem so weird all the 
time." 

Dwight didn't say anything. By this time we 
had dumped our trays and were headed to the 
lockers. The one-minute warning bell rang. 

"So, can I ask Origami Yoda another 


question?" I asked. 


“Brown,” Dwight said, and walked off. 
I ran after him yelling, “Does she like me, 


Yoda?" 


Ha rvey s Coe ment 


As far as | Can fell, absolutely nothing “magical” m 
happened here at all, except for Tommy making a foo] 

o€ himself shouting “Does she like me, Yoda?” which 

is magically pathetic. 


My OE ment: Fine Em pathetic. At least a girl likes 
Fame. Maybe. Maybe not. As you Can $008 I. how 
Super confused. It was vital that | talk to Origami Yoda 


as Soon as possible. 





I3 


THE TRAGIC DEATH 
OF ORIGAMI YODA 


BY TOMMY 





So the next day at lunch, I was still trying 
to get Origami Yoda to explain what he had 
meant about Sara. 

But Dwight just kept saying, "Purple." 

I was really getting mad, so I just said, 
"Yoda, why can't you stop Dwight from being 
such a loser?" 

I felt bad as soon as I said it. Dwight 
wouldn't let me apologize. 

Instead he just goes crazy! 

"You want me to stop being a loser? I guess 


I better get rid of this, then." 














And he rips Origami Yoda off his finger and 
balls him up. 

“What are you doing?" I shouted. 

"Can't be a loser anymore. Gotta be normal," 


said Dwight. “Better throw away this litter.” 


“C'mon, Dwight," said Kellen, "just relax 
a minute." x 
But Dwight went over to the trash can and m 
threw Origami Yoda away. Then he came back ü 
and sat down again and kept eating his lunch. & 
"Hallelujah!" said Harvey. "Thank Jabba 3 


E 
3 
4 


that's over. Now maybe you three can stop 


El amm 


being the biggest dorks in the whole school." 
"I guess that will leave you as the 
biggest," Kellen said. 


I ran to the trash can to get Origami Yoda 





out. He had landed in some baked beans. I 
tried to wipe off the beans and uncrumple 
Origami Yoda and get him back into Yoda 
shape. But I couldn't figure out how to do 
it. I could sort of figure out which parts 
were his ears, but the rest of him had come 


unfolded. 























"C mone Dwight,” I saīd. Put him back 
together. I’m sorry I said you were a loser.” 

“Purple” was all he said. 

I kept trying to get Yoda back together. 

Then this girl named Lisa comes over. She 
doesn’t usually talk to us at all, but now 
She asks Dwight if she can ask Origami Yoda 
a question. 

“Yoda’s dead,” says Dwight, and he starts 
crying. I mean, he was sobbing for real. 


Lisa just went, "Oooookay," and walked away. 
"Can't you just make a new one?" asked Kel len. 
“I can't remember how," Dwight sobbed. Then 


he cried until lunch was over. 





Ha rvey s Comment 


= Best. Lunch. Ever. 


My Comment: Man, Harvey's Comments Sure are 
annoying. But wait, it gets worse! He demanded his own 


whole section! Not only TDI unse IC, it's Totally lies. 
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THE REAL 
ORIGAMI YODA 


BY HARVEY A 





Geez, | don’t know which was worse: Dwight 
blubbering about Paperwad Yoda or Tommy sitting 
there trying fo wipe beans off of if. lVe qot fo get 
some less embarrassing friends. 

Anyway, the “tragic” loss of Paperwad Yoda 
gave me an idea. Why not make my own, real 
origami Yoda? 

So I just went on the Web and Googled “origami 
Yoda.” There's [ons o€ different pages with 
instructions Cor making one. 

| printed out the instructions, qot some paper, 





and made one that totally blows Dwight’s away! «4 
was really, really hard and I had fo £igure ovt some 
really tough parts, but if's like a hundred times 
better. | mean, it really looks like Yoda. 

So | took if fo school +o show Tommy what a real 
origami Yoda looks like. 

“wow, that’s amazing," Tommy said. "You must 
be an expert or something.” 


L 2/8 eb That's q hUndred times better than Dwight’s 


GIO) 


DENTIS “wow! That’s even better than my Yoda 


Ile 


Yoda,” said Kellen. 

"Yeah, | know if is," I said, "and if gives better 
advice, Too." 

“It gives advice? dust like Dwight’s¢e” said 
Tommy. 

“No, not just like Dwight’s. Didn't I just tell you if 
gives better advice?” 

“okay, let me try,” said Kellen. 

“No, Try not. Do... or do not, There is no try,” I 
said in a totally perfect impression of Yoda. 


impression,” said Kellen. "okay ... un... oh, Yoda, 
what's my locker Combination?” 


‘That’s a stupid question,” | said. "That's not 
advice, that’s just a number. Dwight’s Yoda couldn't 
answer That, either. Ask me something good!” 

"okay," said Kellen. “Does Sara like Tommy?” 

“SHUT UP, MAN!” shouted Tommy. 

"oh, Come on,” said Kellen. "You know that’s 
what you were going fo ask Dwight’s Yoda before he 
crumpled if.” 

“will you be quiet?” said Tommy. 

“Yoda has an answer Cor you,” I said. 


"All right," Tommy said, “what does he say? Does , 


Sara like me?” 


“Hates you she does," said Yoda/me. “Laughs at 


you with her friends she does." 

You should have seen Tommy’s face! Especially 
since right then Sara and all her friends at her table 
started laughing about something—probably Tommy. 
Right then | almost believed in origami Yoda myself. 

“Em sorry," I said to Tommy. “IE [had known that 
was what he was going fo say, | would have tried fo 
let you down easier.” 
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My Comment: Yeah, right. Let me down easy? Harvey 
thought it was hilarious. 

And for the record, | never ER oun mush Denar 
expert, when saw Harvey's Yoda. In fact, everything 
that me and Kellen supposedly said about his Yoda is 
a lie. Plus, Harvey just downloaded the instructions; 
Dwight actually invented his own Origami Yoda. 

However, to be totally honest, 1 have to admit that 
Harvey's Yoda does look pretty good and his Yoda voice 
is a lot better. 

I really doubted that Harvey's Yoda had any special 
powers, but I was afraid that Harvey was probably 
right. It does seem like Sara and her friends are always 
whispering and laughing when I'm around. 

But before I could think about it anymore, Some- 
thing really weird happened 77 


x DUEL OF THE 
ORIGAMI YODAS 


BY TOMMY 





“Wrong Harvey 1s,” said a screechy voice. 





“Likes you she does. Much very.” | 
We all turned around and there was Dwight 
with his own Origami Yoda! 
I was triple stunned to see Yoda, to find 
out that Dwight was talking to us again, and 
to find out that his Origami Yoda thought 
Sara liked me. 
“Where’d you get that?” Kellen asked. 
“I woke up this morning and remembered how 
I had made the first one. I think it must 


have come to me ina dream.” 
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“Good grief,” said Harvey, waving his Yoda 
in Dwight’s face. “Too bad you couldn't dream 
of one this good." 

Dwight looked at Harvey's Yoda. 

"Ah, yes, Tt appears you've made the Van 
Jahnke Yoda. One of the best Yoda folding 


patterns online," said Dwight. "I made one of 
those myself once." 

"BULL-loney," said Harvey. “This one's 
totally better than yours." 

"It's not bad at all," said Dwight, who 
seemed unusually sane all of a sudden, "but 


1f you'd like some constructive criticism, 


A^ try getting your creases a little crisper. 


That will get your corners a little 
neater." 

"Oh, yeah?" said Harvey. "How do you like 
these creases?" 

And Harvey tried to crumple Dwight's Yoda. 

Kellen and I stopped him. Now that Origami 
Yoda was back, we weren't going to let him 


get messed up again. 


“Chill out, Harvey," said Kellen. "They're 
both good.” 
"No," said Harvey, “mine’s a million times 


better, you guys just won't admit it.” 






“Find out let us," 


"A duel of Yodas let there be. 
“How are Brey supposed to «bnt a duel?” | 


said Dwight's Yoda. 


asked Harvey. 


"They could both give their answers to 
the same question and then we can see who's 


right," Dwight said. 

"Okay, what question?" I asked. 

"We've already got the question AND the 
answers," said Kellen. "Harvey's Yoda says 
Sara hates Tommy—" 

“SHAH!” I hīissed. “Could you shut up, 
please?” 

“While Dwight's Yoda says Sara likes 


Tommy,” continued Kellen. “All we have to do 


1s find out which one’s right!” 
“What do you mean?” I asked, even though I 


knew what he meant. 
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“Tommy has to go to the PTA Fun Night and 
ask Sara to dance. If she says yes, then 
Dwight wins. If she says no, then Harvey 
does.” 

“Hmmph,” snorted Harvey. "I'll take that 
bet. For the first time ever a PTA Fun Night 
might actually be fun—in fact, it should be 
hilarious.” 

“Well, you can go,” I said, “but I’m not.” 

“C’mon, Tommy,” said Kellen, “you’ve been 
wondering about her all year. Why not find 
out? I mean, you believe Dwight’s Yoda, right? 
Not Harvey’s.” 

I looked at Dwight. 

"Seriously now, are you sure?" I asked. 

“Certain am I,")said Dwight's Yoda. 


"Man, said Harvey, "that 1s the worst 
Yoda impression of all time! For one thing, 
Yoda would have said 'Certain I am,' and for 
another thing—" 

"Could you guys just shut up for a second 


and let me think?" I said. 


"Sure," said Harvey. “In fact, I'll give 
you more than a second. But you’ve got to 
decide sooner or later, because Fun Night 1s 


this Friday.” 


Ha rvey s Corm ment 


Ive Changed my mind. | do believe in origami Yoda e 
.. MY origami Yoda! 


My Comment: Yeah, right! 





* TRYING TO SOLVE 
THE STRANGE CASE 
OF ORIGAMI YODA 


BY TOMMY 





Okay, I just finished re-re-rereading the 
case files. 

I still can't make up my mind. Some of the 
stories do make 1t sound like Origami Yoda 
is totally wise. But Harvey does make good 
points sometimes. 

Oh man, it's impossible to choose. This 
has gotten bigger than just asking a girl to 
dance. Even when that girl is Sara, the girl 
I've been thinking about nonstop since the 


first day of school. 







See, to not ask Sara to dance would be 
basically saying that Harvey’s Yoda 1s better 
than Dwight’s. That Harvey was right all 
along. I'll be choosing Harvey over Dwight. 

And frankly, I’ve had about enough of 
Harvey criticizing everything and every- 
body all the time. Yeah, I know I’ve been 
doing that a lot, too. Like calling Dwight 
a weirdo and a loser. But it has gotten old. 
Real old. 

But just because Harvey’s gotten annoying 
doesn’t mean he’s not right. In fact, he 
probably 1s right. Basically all he’s saying 
1s that a really cute girl doesn’t want to 
dance with me. That’s normally a pretty safe 
bet. 

Meanwhile, Dwight is asking me to take a 
huge gamble. I mean, I've kind of started 
to like him, but that doesn’t mean I have to 
humiliate myself just to prove it, does it? 

And why should I listen to Dwight, anyway? 


I mean, this is the same guy who was shouting 
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“purple” at me a couple of days ago. The 
Same guy who spewed on my birthday cupcakes 
and pops his knuckles and sits in holes AND 
walks around with a finger puppet. 

But that takes me right back to the beginning 
again: Is Origami Yoda JUST a finger puppet, 
or 1S there something bigger going on here? 
The Force, maybe? When I read all these cases 
it sure seems like he’s for real, but what if 
I'm wrong? 

I want to believe in Origami Yoda. But the 
penalty will be so bad 1f he's fake. 

I know I said this has gotten bigger than 
just asking a girl to dance, but when you get 
down to it, that's what it really 1s about 
and that's something I've never done. 

Maybe I won't do it right. Or maybe that 
won't even matter because I never had a chance 
anyway. It will be so awful if I go up to Sara 
and she says no and then starts giggling with 
Rhondella and Amy. And then Harvey will be 


laughing in my face forever and ever. 


It would be so much safer just to sit on 
the stage. But what 1f— 

Oh man, Kellen’s mom just pulled into the 
driveway. She’s driving us over to the school 
for the dance. It’s time to go and I haven’t 


decided yet. What am I going to do? 
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WHAT HAPPENED NEXT 


BY TOMMY 





I just got back from the dance. It’s late, 
but I’ve got to write it all down right now. 
So Kellen’s mom dropped us off and we went 
in. Kellen and I headed for the stage. Harvey 
was there, of course, but I didn’t see the rest 
of the usual stage sitters. I looked out in 
the crowd of dancers for Sara. Yep, there she 
was. I had actually been hoping she wouldn’t 
come and I could duck the whole crazy mess. 
Now that I was looking at her, I didn’t 


think I could ask. 


It’s one thing when Origami Yoda tells you 
NOT to ask a girl to dance at the PTA Fun Night, 
SO you just sit there and don’t do anything and 
you can see if he was right or not. 

But 1t’s another thing when Yoda says you 
SHOULD ask a girl to dance and you actually 
have to go do it. That's not so easy. 

And it's even harder when there's another 
Origami Yoda—who admittedly sounds a lot more 
like Yoda—telling you that the girl hates you 
and laughs at you. 

But it's hardest of all when you’re 
standing there at the dance, with some kind 
of terrible music blaring, and a bunch of 
kids are jumping around in the middle of 
the cafeteria and you're leaning against the 
stage with a bunch of guys who have always 
been lurkers and have never asked a girl to 
dance and don't know how to dance and there's 
Sara bopping around with her friends—thank 
goodness not with any boys—and she's the 


cutest girl in the whole cafeteria by a 
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million miles and to do this you’re going 
to have to walk out there and ask her in 
front of her friends with your friends all 
watching from the side. 

Was I really going to do all that just 
because a guy with a paper finger puppet said 
SO? 

I decided not to do it. 

Then there was a break in the music and 
Sara and her friends were just standing out 
there talking. Maybe I would go, I thought. 
Then the music started again and I thought 
I'd better wait. 

"Go do it,” said Kellen. 


"To your doom you go," said Harvey’s Yoda, 
"but go you must." 

I decided to stall. "Where's Dwight? I 
want to check with him one more time before 
I doat: 

“I don't know where Dwight 1s,” said 
Kellen, “but check out the snack bar.” 


We looked over at the snack bar. Lance and 
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Amy were standing there talking and sort of 
bobbing along with the music. 

“And look at that!” Kellen pointed toward 
the center of the gym. “It’s Quavondo and 
Cassie. Dancing!” 

“The world’s gone mad!” gasped Harvey. 

“Look at the stage, man," said Kellen. 
"It's empty except for us. We're the only 
ones left. Even Mike is dancing." 

I looked where he was pointing. "With 
Hannah? How did that happen? What happened 
to her giant boyfriend?" 

Was it possible? Could Origami Yoda have 
changed life as we knew it? 

And then came an event even stranger. An 
event no human could have ever predicted. The 
crowd of dancers sort of parted and there in 
the middle of it all was Dwight dancing with 
a girl! It was Caroline, the broken-pencil 
giri: 

“What the heck?” said Harvey, Kellen, and 


I at the same moment. 


As you can guess, Dwight was a terrible 
dancer, but that didn’t seem to matter to 
Caroline. They were both having a great time. 

“Has she gone crazy?” Harvey sneered. 

But I knew she wasn’t crazy. Suddenly 
things were starting to make sense. 

"No," I said. "Don't you get it? It was 
Origami Yoda! This was his plan!" 

"What plan?" 

"Origami Yoda knew that if Dwight got beat 
up fighting Zack Martin in Caroline's honor 
that she would fall in love with him! Dwight 
must have taken Origami Yoda's advice for 
once." 

"That was his advice? To get beat up by a 


gorilla? Great advice," said Harvey. 

"But 1t worked," said Kellen. 

Man, this was blowing my mind. Whose idea 
was it to have Dwight fight Zack? Yoda’s or 
Dwight's? Or were they the same? 

Then that made me think of something even 


more mind-blowing. 
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Are you ready for this? 

Okay, here it is: What if this whole 
Yoda thing was just a hoax by Dwight to get 
attention? Sure, it made him look stupid at 
times, but as Kellen said, “IT WORKED!” Not 
only had he gotten attention from us and 
a lot of other kids who normally ignored 
him, he had actually gotten a girl to dance 
with him and maybe even be his girlfriend! 
That’s something anyone would have said was 
impossible. 

But if 1t was a hoax, then it was a totally 
genius hoax, and how could he have known it 
would work without Origami Yoda telling him 
it would? And, of course, if Origami Yoda did 
tell him, then it wasn't a hoax after all. 

Now I was totally confused. 

The song ended and Dwight and Caroline came 
over to where we were standing. They were 
HOLDING HANDS! 

"Well?" asked Dwight. "Have you asked her 


yet?" 


For once he wasn’t acting insane or saying 
“purple” or being weird, but I wished he hadn’t 
brought up that subject again. I was hoping 
everybody would forget about me asking Sara. 

“T was thinking about waiting for the next 
Fun Night,” I said. 

Dwight let go of Caroline’s hand, reached 
into his pocket, and pulled out Origami Yoda. 

“Still do you not believe?” said Origami 
Yoda, shaking his little paper head sadly from 
side to side. 

Not believe? I hated to say that I did not 
believe. But everything that has ever happened 
to me in my life involving girls suggested 
that Harvey's Yoda was right and that Sara 
was going to say no in front of everybody and 
everybody was going to laugh at me. Harvey 
would be laughing hardest and wouldn't stop 
for about twenty years. 

Plus, if it was all a hoax, then why should 
I listen to Yoda at all? Maybe Dwight just 


wanted to laugh at me, too. 
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But somehow I just didn’t think it was a 
trick. Look how many people had listened to 
Origami Yoda’s advice and were now actually 
having fun at a Fun Night. Somehow having fun 
at a Fun Night seemed even more impossible 
than a magic finger puppet. 

Maybe I was being stupid, but I did believe. 
Something was going on here that was bigger 
than a hoax, and I wanted to be a part of it 
whether it was magic or luck or the Force or 
whatever. 

And I decided that even if Sara said no, 
I'd rather be on Dwight’s side than Harvey's. 
Dwight is weird, but I guess I’ve started 
to like him, and I hated to let him down. 
Somehow I didn’t mind letting Harvey down 
at all. 

“I'm going to do 1tMMI said. "Now, I 
mean. I'm going to ask her right now." 

Harvey laughed, but Dwight gave me a big 
smile and 1t almost looked like Origami Yoda 


did, too. 


"You're really going to do 1t?” Dwight 
asked. 


"Yes," I said. 

"Good, then let me tell you something, 
Tommy," Dwight said, and then he whispered in 
my ear. "Yoda didn't need the Force for this 
one. Yoda knows because Sara asked him about 
you about a week ago. She wanted to know if 
you liked her as much as she likes you." 

"What did you tell her?" I whispered back. 

“Well, Yoda told her to come to this dance 
and find out.” 

I looked up. Sara was looking at me and 
Dwight. She smiled at me. 

Holy Jabba the Hutt! I didn’t have time to 
think much about what all this meant as far 
as Yoda being real or not real. I hopped off 
the stage. I started walking toward Sara. 

It was like a dream. Everything was perfect! 
It was finally going to happen! 

“Just one little problem,” said Harvey. 


“You don’t know how to dance!” 
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I froze. He was right. 

“Ha-ha, you idiot! You’ve spent all this 
time worrying about whether to ask her or 
not and you never even thought of what would 
happen if she did say yes! What a . 1 

I looked over at Dwight in desperation. 

He held up Origami Yoda. 

“The Force—always may it be with you." 

Just then a booming voice rang out over the 
loudspeakers. 

"Come on, everybody. Let's do the Twist." 

When the song started playing, most of the 
kids at the dance looked around like something 
smelled bad. They had no idea what it was. 
I'm not even sure they realized 1t was music. 
They sure didn't know how to dance to it. 

But we did. 

Before I knew it, we were all doing the 
Twist. Dwight and Caroline, Cassie and 
Quavondo, Lance and Amy, Mike and Hannah 

even Rhondella and Kellen. Rhondella 


and Kellen! Can you believe 1t? 


And without me ever having to ask her, Sara 
and I were together wiggling our knees and 
trying to do the Twist while holding hands— 


which isn't easy—and laughing our heads off. 


Ha rvey 5 a ament 


No Comment. T 
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HOW TO FOLD 
ORIGAMI YODA 


BY TOMMY 





So I begged and begged Dwight to teach me how 
to make an Origami Yoda. When he finally showed 
me, I couldn’t figure it out. All I could get 
was a blob. So Dwight taught me how to make 
a simpler one. You use a rectangle to start 
with. A half of a half sheet of paper is about 
right. If you can find a piece of paper that's 
green on one side, start with the green side 
down and Yoda's head and feet will be green. 
You have to draw his face on, but it's pretty 
cool and looks a lot better than the blob. 
Kellen drew the different steps so we wouldn't 


forget how to make 1t. Here they are . 
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KEEP READING FOR 
DISCUSSION QUESTIONS AND 
ORIGAMI YODA ACTIVITIES! 





DISCUSSION QUESTIONS 


1. Do you believe in Origami Yoda? Why or why 


not? 


2. Would you ask Origami Yoda a question? If 


so, what would you ask? 


3. Dwight appears to be a bit of a social 
outcast at the PTA Fun Night. He dances wildly, 
spills a drink, uses the clothes he's wearing 
to clean up the mess, and asks a girl to dance 
in a strange, old-fashioned way. Do you think 
Dwight is brave for this behavior? Or just 


plain clueless? 


4. Take a look at the chapter titled “All 


About Dwight" (pages 42-46). Do you agree with 


the order Tommy and Harvey ranked Dwight’s 
weirdest moments, or would you reorder them? 


Would you add anything to the list? 


5. Origami Yoda helps Quavando lose the Cheeto 
Hog nickname . . . but 1t costs Quavando all 
of his birthday money and nobody gets to eat 
a single Cheeto! Was it worth it? Was it fair 
for Mr. Howell to say all the Cheetos had to 


go in the garbage? 


6. Why do you think Dwight refuses to write a 
chapter for the case file but doesn't hesitate 
to ask Tommy to include his ISS slips (pages 
76-77)? 


7. Take a look at the case file called “Origami 
Yoda and the Unsatisfactory Answers" (pages 
106-8). Explain what you think Origami Yoda 


meant 1n each answer. 


8. Do you ever feel like the kids around Dwight 


are just using him to solve their problems and 


don’t really care about him? Should they be 
nicer to Dwight and show him more thanks, or 
1S his answering “Purple” all the time excuse 


enough for them to treat him the way they do? 


9. Of all the advice that Origami Yoda gives to 
the students of McQuarrie Middle, what advice 


do you feel was the most powerful and why? 


10. Which student at McQuarrie Middle are you 
most like? Give some examples of how you are 


similar to that person. 


ACTIVITIES 


1. The dance called the Twist plays an important 
role in the story. Teach your friends to do 
the Twist. (There are instructional videos 
on YouTube.) Then at your next middle school 
dance, see if you can get the DJ to play the 
song by Chubby Checker. Go crazy! If you don't 
have dances, try making a video and posting it 
on YouTube. If you want to be adventurous, try 
a Twist flash mob (in a safe place). Just be 


ready for Mr. Howell not to be amused! 


2. Cassie breaks Mr. Snider's William Shake- 
speare bust, but she's saved by Origami Yoda 
and some fake Play-Doh. Try your hand at mak- 


ing sculpture: Find some sculpting clay and 


some pics of the famous bard and see what you 
can do. If Shakespeare is too old fashioned 
for your tastes, why not try a McQuarrie stu- 


dent, or even Yoda? 


3. Take a look at the bus doodle at the bottom 
of pages 50-51. Do some research to discover 
why the school 1s called McQuarrie Middle, and 


why the bus 1s numbered 3263827. 


4. OK . . . time for your own case file! Gather 
some friends and have each participant write 
an investigative case file about something 
interesting that happened that day. It could 
be anything, from a strange tie worn by a 
Social Studies teacher to a crazy conversation 
that happened at lunch. Maybe a few teachers 
might like to get in on it, too. Collect all 
of the reports into one big file and ask each 
participant to comment (or doodle) on it. When 
everyone is finished, get together and share 
the completed case file. Don’t forget to bring 


some Cheetos! 
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SECTION IV 
We Learn About 
the Sludge Fountain 


We held several meetings at the 
Qwikpick to try to figure out where 
to go on Christmas Day, but we 
could never think of anything good 
enough. | 

Mostly, the meetings were Marilla 
driving herself crazy trying to 
- think of something while Dave and I 
played penny basketball. 

We are probably the two best penny 
basketball players in the world, 
but we had to stop playing at school 
because of our weird teacher Mr. 
Michaels, who came by one day and 
made us stop. He says playing games 
with money looks like gambling. 
That's crazy, plus it's just a penny! 
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UNOFFICIAL personal note 


But Since Dave IS the number -one rule- | Fr 
follower of all time, we stopped playing. 
Marilla Says we should still play, because it's 
not a sin to play penny basketball. But Dave | 
said it’s a sin to break a rule. But Marilla Says | 
God's Rules are the only rules that matter 
and there's no way God would bother 
making a rule against penny basketball. 
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Anyway, we never thought of 
anything to do for our adventure, 


.&nd soon there were only a couple of 


school days left before Christmas, 

and Marilla said we absolutely had T 
to make a decision at lunch the next ea 
day. 

The next day at lunch we had to 
whisper about it, because we had 
decided to keep it a total secret from 
everybody. But we didn’t really have 
any new ideas, so there wasn't much to 
whisper about. a 

"I guess we'll have to go see the 
banana puree,” said Marilla. 

"Or we could just forget it,” said 
Dave. 

But then, right after lunch, it 
happened! We found out about the 
totally perfect thing that we could 
do on Christmas. Marilla wants me to 
put that she was the one who realized 
it would be perfect. It’s true. Dave 
and I never would have thought of it, 
and if we had thought of it, we would 
have thought it was a terrible idea. 








It happened in Civics, the only < 
class the three of us have together. ||; also 
If you don't have Civics at your the best 
school, you're missing out, because 5s becausé 
it is fifty times better than a { sit be ind 
regular history class. Marilla. 

Our teacher Mr. Wayne is obsessed 
with the news. Every day, each kid is 
supposed to bring in a piece of news 
and read it to the class. Usually this 
takes up most of the class period and 
we never get around to opening our 
textbooks. If you bring in enough 
news, you get an automatic A with no 
studying. But a lot of the kids don't 
do it. seat 

I never used to pay attention to 
the news, but now every morning I 
turn on the radio and listen to the 
BBC World News, which is played on 
the college radio station from the 
next county. Everybody has cool 
accents because the BBC News is 
from England. 
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MAJOR SEWER PGRADE READY f^] 
IN CRICKENBURG tx 
By Tom Angleberger | 
Update | A 
CRICKENBURG. The $12-million up a 
grade to Crickenburg 'S Wastewater treat ey 
Ment plants js ready, | M 
On January 2, the new aeration System 
i will begin Operation, expanding the town’s | 
Uu sewerage Capacity to 20 million gallons of 1 
Sewage per day. | 


Recent Tesidential and industrial À 
growth necessitated the “Xpansion, | 
Said Mayor Roger Linkous. He said the | 
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I still don't know what some of the 
words mean, so don't worry about them. 
The important part is the last sentence 
anyway. 

À couple of kids said "Ewww!" and 
"Barf" and stuff like that, but Mr. 
Wayne said it was an important story. 

He started to talk about how the town 
needed a bigger sewer system because 
of all the new houses and stores being 
developed around here. Development can 
be both good and bad, he said, but that's 
not what my father says. 

My father says that rich people are 
going to develop the h-e-double-l out 
of this town. It won't be long, he Says, 
before there's not a single blade of 
grass left around here and they tear 
down the Qwikpick and kick everybody 
out of the trailer park to put ina 
bigger Wal-Mart. 

Mr. Wayne didn't say any of those 
things, but he did talk for a long time. 

Then I realized that Marilla was 
passing me a note. 1 

Ch cnevens get a note from b E 

I always hope has going fo E Eua 

where she says she likes me. dt w 











“The note said: Sludge Fountain! ! E 
I leaned forward and whispered to 
Marilla, "What is a sludge fountain?" 
She turned around and whispered, 

"I don't know, Lyle, but I know how we 
can find out." | "e a 
Mr. Wayne told us to be quiet. o 








SECTION V 
The Debate 


These are the minutes of the 
meeting held after school that same 
day while we were waiting for the 
bus. (As best as I can remember.) 

Dave couldn't come over to the 
Qwikpick that afternoon, so we had 
to talk about it in the hall. The hall 
is so noisy after school that nobody 
could hear us. 


Marilla: Did you hear that about the 
sludge fountain, Dave? We've 


got to go see that! 


Dave: No thanks. 





Marilla: What do you mean? 


Dave: I mean, no way. Who wants to see 
sludge? What is sludge anyway? 
Isn't it just poop? And what's a 
sludge fountain? Does it shoot 
poop into the air? 





da 
E 
| no 
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Marilla: I don't know, Dave, that's 


why I want to go see it. Did 
you listen to that story? | 
They're going to turn it off 
right after New Year's Day. 


If we go on Christmas, we e 


could be almost the last 
people to ever see it. 


Dave: But no one wants to see it. 


Marilla: I do and Lyle does. Right, 
Lyle? 


Lyle: Totally. 

Dave: Are you serious? | 

Lyle: Yeah. 

Marilla: C'mon, man, this is odi one 


chance to go out and do 
something big without our 


parents! I never get to 
do anything without my 
parents. 
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